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THE EXCURSION: 


BOOK I 


CHAT. 


N a mild evening in September laſt, 
as the two nieces of Col. Dormer, a 
gentleman of ſmall fortune, in Rutland, were 
leaning over the terrace wall of their uncle's 
garden, admiring the radiant luſtre of the 
ſetting ſun, the mixed gold and azure which 
played on a ruſtic temple belonging to a 

| 8 * 
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neighbouring villa, praiſing the heart · felt 
pleaſures of retirement, and the tranquil 
_ <Joys of a rural life, the lovely Lady H- 
whoſe charms had raiſed her to the moſt. 
diſtinguiſhed rank, happened to pals by, in 
a ſuperb carriage, with a.numerous' train of 
- attendants, in her way to the North. 


ons LO 


The fiſters, for which we ſhall hereafter 
account, were differently affected: Louiſa 
beheld this ſplendid equipage with languid 
admiration, and returned to contemplate the 
objects which had before engaged her at- 


tention. 
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The eyes of Maria, on the contrary, fol- 
lowed the coach till it was out of fight: ſhe 
continued ſome time after gazing at vacan- 

cy: awaking at length from her reverie, ſhe 
looked at her ſiſter in ſilence ; ſhe ſighed ; 
ber boſom beat with an emotion unknown 
before; ſhe forgot © the radiant luſtre of 


the ſetting ſun, 1 mixed gold and azure 
N * which 
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c which played on the ruſtic temple, the 
« heart-felt pleaſures of retirement, the 
&« tranquil } Joys of a rural life;” and felt, 
for the firſt time, the pony of ambition ac 


her heart. 


She walked flowly, with her fiſter, to- 
wards the houſe; ſhe ſtopped after a ſhort 
pauſe - Don't you think, Louiſa?ꝰ — ſhe 
hefitated—conſcious of the idea which filled 
her whole ſoul, ſhe fixed her eyes on the 
ground; the riſing bluſh- of modeſty ex- 
* on her E cheek. 


The ſupper· bell now made them quicken: | 
their pace; but, before they obey its ſum» 
mons, let me introduce to the acquaintance 
of my reader the two heroines of my ſtory, 
with the reſpectable man under whoſe roof 
1 had paſſed the laſt ten | Fears of their, 
IVES, * 


E | 3h CHAP, 
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CHAP. HI, 


 OUISA and Maria Villiers were 
the twin daughters of a country gen- 
tleman; or, to uſe a phraſe more ſuited to 
his character, a ſquire, a race happily almoſt 
extinct, who was deſcended from a worthy 
family in Nottinghamſhire. To give his 
hiſtory in few words, before he arrived at 
the age of thirty-two he had waſted a de- 
cent eſtate in the elegant pleaſures of 
racing, cock-fighting, and drinking, with 
beings as much below the ſtandard of hu- 
manity as himſelf ; and ſent out of the 
world, with a broken heart, an amiable wite 


after two years marriage. 


ie died himſelf, at for his FRY 
ters, whilſt they were ftif of an age to pro- 
fit by the excellent education given them by 
their mother's brother, Col. Dormer; who, 


in 485 literary purſuit becoming their ſex, 
bad 
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had been himſelf their preceptor; and who, 
had gone even beyond the bounds of his 
little fortune to procure them, as far as his 
remote ſituation and retired manner of living 
made poſſible, thoſe external accompliſh- 
ments on which moſt grave people are apt 
to ſet too little value; or, in the words of 
a late noble writer, to give them“ Tue 
Graces.“ 


Tlis gentleman, the worthy protector of 
our heroines, was the younger ſon of the 
younger fon of a very noble family in a 
diſtant part of the kingdom: he had en- 
tered. early into the army, where he had 
ferved with honour; but a weak conſtitu- 
tion, ſome military diſappointments, a native 
love of retirement, a quarrel with the head 
of his family, and the death of a wife he 
loved to adoration, had determined him to 
quit the ſervice at thirty, though he had 
every thing to hope from continuing in it: 
.he had bought a ſmall houſe, with an eſtate 
3 | B 4 of 
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Belfont, a delightful village in Rutland; 


where, as the human mind muſt always have 


a purſuit, he acquired a paſſion for garden- 


ing; a paſſion which filled up thoſe hours 


which might have lain heavy on his hands, 
and chaſed the monſter Ennu, to avoid 
whole chilling embrace, men turn rakes, 


heroes, gameſters, politicians, and hunt 


Folly through her ever - varying circles, 


But to return: the ſhattered remains of 
Mr. Villiers's eſtate, after paying a heavy 
load of debt, produced: about three thou- 
ſand pounds; which, with good birth, and 
more than common ſhare of beauty, com- 
poſed the whole * of our amiable 
orplans. | 


CHAP, 


Book 1. 
of about five hundred pounds a year, at 
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CHAP. m. 


I HAVE faid, my heroines were hand- 
ſome : they were much more; they had 
the ſoul, as wel as the outward form, of 
beauty: they had countenance, characder, 
expreſſion. 


Loviſa was fair, her features regular, her 
hair auburn, her eyes the celeftial blue of 
the poets: ſhe had a look of blended ſoft- 


neſs, languor, and indolence, which ſtrongly 


painted the native features of her mind. 


Maria — But as ſhe is to ſtand on the 
foreground of the picture, ſhe deſerves a 


more particular deſcription. 
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CHAP. IV. 


Mui then 


Her face was oval, her complexion 
brown, her eyes dark and full of. fire, her 
noſe Greek, her mouth ſmall, her teeth re- 
gular and of the moſt pearly whiteneſs, her 
under lip a little pouting. Her cheſnut 
treſſes would have waved (if the deſpotic 
tyrant Faſhion had allowed them the liberty 
of waving) in natural ringlets down her bo- 
ſom. She was tall, and elegantly formed; 
her every motion exquiſitely graceful : but 
it was a gracefulneſs I know not how to de- 
fine; it was what courts may improve, but 
cannot beitow ; it was native, I had almoſt 
faid wild; it was unſtudied, ſpontaneous, 
and varied, as the lovely play of the leaves 
when gently agitated by the breath of Ze- 


phyr. 


Natural 


i 
0 
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Natural in all, ſhe had, when converſing 
with thoſe ſhe loved; a ſmile of bewitching 
ſweetneſs; but, when: imjured,'a look of in- 
effable diſdain; a look which however be- 
came her, becauſe it evidently aroſe from 
the een 1 51 


.: Wem ſincere, a Ansdtschd undiſ- 
guiſed, every turn of temper and of ſenti- 
ment was [GM inſtantaneouſly on her 
omibreognbe: ol. 


She had one is ben which is of infinitely 
more importance than is generally ſup- 
poſed; L mean, that luxurious melody of 
voice in ſpeaking, which paſles nnn 
to the heart. 
Though beauty was the portion of each, 

yet nothing could have leſs reſemblance | 
than the perſons of theſe ſiſters; though 


virtue formed the baſis of each character, 


B 6 yet 
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yet nothing could differ more than the fea- 
tures of their minds. Louiſa was mild, in- 
active, tender, romantic; Maria quick, im- 
patient, ſprightly, playful: nor were their 
views and wiſhes leſs oppoſite; Louiſa fan- 
cied Happineſs repoſed on roſes in the ſhade, 
Maria ſighed to purſue the fugitive goddeſs 
through the brilliant mazes of the world. 
Each had the bloom of health; bur it 
glowed more vivid on the cheek of Maria. 


Col. Dormer, their uncle and guardian, 
though he had paſſed his youth in the 
mixed ſociety of mankind, ſtill retained that 
beautiful ſimplicity. of character which is 
generally the companion of very exalted un- 
_derſtanding: he was well-bred, as much 
from his early intercourſe with the great 
world (an intercourſe which had been long 
almoſt entirely ſuſpended), as from the feel- 
ings of a heart naturally deſirous to pleaſe; 
but that good - breeding never paſſed the 
bounds of zhe mol exact and undeviating 

ſincerity. 
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ſincerity. Generous to the extent of his 
income, frank, hoſpitable, chearful, his ta- 
ble was the ſeat of decent plenty and convi- 
vial delight. 


An enthuſiaſtic admirer of truth, nature, 
and genuine beauty; his houſe, his gar- 
dens, his fields, every thing around him, re- 
flected his own mind. 


Simplicity, neatneſs, elegance, were the 
characteriſtics of his little domain: delicate 


in his choice, attentive in his culture, his 


flowers bloomed more fair, his fruit had a 
more delicious flayonr, than thoſe of his 
more opulent neighbours. 


Indeed his moſt ſtriking failing was that 
of valuing himſelf rather too much on this 


ſubordinate merit: he would, I am afraid, 


have been better pleaſed with the reputa- 
tion of being the moſt ſkilful gardener, than 


the beſt officer, or even the worthieſt man, 


in the kingdom, 
He 


14 


u 10 Miene . 0.811 12 N „112. 

. He was tall, had fine eyes, a dark and ra- 
ther pale complexion; with the air and de- 
portment of a man who had ſeen that world 
from which he had long withdrawn. 
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CHAP. v. 


IR. Dormer this evening perceived a 
4YL thoughtfulneſs i and conſtraint in 
Maria's behaviour, which, being unuſual, 
exceedingly alarmed him: he told her ſo; 
ſhe pleaded, what ſhe really felt, the bead- 


ach, and retired early to her apartment. 


She paſſed the night without reſt ;. the 
ideas of coaches, coronets, titles, filled her 
mind, and uffectually murdered ſleep. She 
roſe, determined to paſs the winter in Lon- 
don, the only place where, according to her 

eo mer 
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Chap. V. THE "EXCURSION. 13 
new-born idea, beauty and merit were al- 
lowed their ſterling value; but greatly per- 


plexed in what manner to propoſe to her 
uncle a deſign which ſhe was abſolutely cer- 


tain he would diſapprove. 


Col. Dormer, though he knew the human 
heart, had yet never thought of taking his 
nieces into more active ſcenes of life: he 
had fallen into the common miſtake of peo- 
ple paſt the meridian of their days, who, 
feeling tranquillity their greateſt good, do 
not ſufficiently reflect that it is inſipid at 
that ſeaſon when expectation and the wiſh 
for novelty are the ſprings which actuate 
the mind; when all opens fair on the dawn- 
ing imagination, and a thouſand ideal plea- 
ſures play in the chearful rays of hope. 


Youth is of itſelf gay and vivacious; 
Maria poſſeſſed in a ſuperior degree every 
charm of that enchanting age; her conver- 
ſation — amuſed him, and it never 
occurred 
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occurred to him that his might not equally 
amuſe her, or that ſhe could have a wiſh 


beyond the little paradiſe of Belfont. 


D 
CHAP. VI. 


55 M ARIA wiſhed to methodize her plan, 
a plan ſhe was however reſolved at 
all events to purſue, before ſhe propoſed the 
journey to her uncle. After waiting two 
months, a conjuncture preſented itfelf, which 
ſeemed favourable to her wiſhes : by the will 
of a relation ſhe was, though not of age, to 
receive immediately a legacy of two hundred 
pounds, which ſhe was to employ in what- 
ever manner ſhe thought proper, without 
accounting to ner guardian. 


A favourite ſervant of her late mother, a 


woman of worthy character, had juſt before 
taken 


—U—ů wo —— — —ä — 1 ˙ In - _— — 5 
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Chap. VI. THE EXCURSION. 17 
taken a houſe in Berners ſtreet, and had 

written to entreat her recommendation of 
ſome ſingle lady to hire her beſt apartments, 
which ſhe aſſured her were fitted up with 
the utmoſt elegance. 
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And, what made this houſe particularly 
—_— to her, it was in the next ſtreet 

to a lady with whom ſhe had made an ac- 
quaintance the preceding ſummer; a lady 
whom ſhe extremely loved, and under whoſe 
protection ſhe hoped to be introduced, with 
every advantage, into the brilliant circle for 
which her heart now ſo ardently panted. 


Sa 
n 


cons - 


P * 
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This lady, Mrs. Herbert, was a young 
widow of faſhion and unblemiſhed charac- 
ter; rich, good-humoured, lively, diſſi- 
pated, and a little: capricious 3 ſhe had 
ſpent the ſummer with -a family in Col. 
Dormer's neighbourhood, and, finding no 
being half ſo pleaſing in the little coterie 
with whom ſhe lived when in the country, 

had 


r 


18 THE EXCURSION. Bock I. 
had diſtinguiſhed Maria by a very flattering 
preference; a preference which her young 
heart, then unemployed, ever on the u 
vide, and not abſolutely ſatisfied with the 
calm though ſteady affection of her. fiſter, 
eee by the n animated Emu. 


Nor Was Mrs. Herbert -oſenſible to Ma- 
ria's regard; on the contrary, ſhe had her 
perpetually with her, and found a thouſand, 
charms in her converſation :-ſhe had indeed. 
taken ſuch” an amazing fancy to her, that 
nothing but this ami able girl's being fifty 
times handſomer than herſelf, could have 
prevented her giving her an invitation to 
her houſe in town, ' 911 A. vt . anl 


pr Herbert walls loved — as- 6650 
as the could love any hing except admira- 
tion; but that was her/primary object, and 


ſhe well knew, the ſcience of light and ſhade 


was as neceſſary a ſtudy to a beauty as to a 


painter. | 
She 
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ij 
g She therefore choſe for her conſtant 
4 companion, particularly in public, a long, 
1@ lean, brown, young lady, of good family, 
7. and not ungenteel, but with a face about 
three ſcruples handſomer than that of Me- 
duſa; doated on the Opera and Ranelagh 
*. becauſe there were no two places Where peo- 
T plwe looked ſo well; and abjured the Pan- 
d, WM theon, not becauſe it was trie, but becauſe 
d it was . 
— | 
7 10 this friend Maris Mould : at Giſt le: 
& MF communicated her deſign, had ſhe not pleaſed 
o MF herſelf with the. idea of furpritivg der by: 
an r viſit. 
n, She was a little tempted to aſk Louiſa to 
- | accompany her; but when ſhe reflected, that 
d by ſo doing ſhe ſhould leave her uncle in 
& FF abſolute ſolitude, the waved the idea, and 
a | determined to undertake the journey alone. 


© F 8 Had 
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Had ſhe aſked her concurrence, the had 
however probably been refuſed. Louiſa's 
blue eyes had not been turned on the ruſtic 
temple merely to admire the radiant luſtre 
of the ſetting ſun, but to contemplate 1% 
human face divine, in the perſon of a very 
handſome youth, the only ſon of the ſquire 
of the pariſh, but who, happily, had not an 
atom of 1quire-iſm in his compoſition. | 


In ſhort, Louiſa loved; Maria's hour was 
not yet come; a diſtinction which will ſuf- 
ficiently account for the different manner in 
which they had been affected by the brilli- 
ant object which had baniſhed peace from 
the boſom of the latter. 
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After ſettling he 1 with herſelf, Ma- 
ria determined to purſue it the moment ſhe 
could aſſume ſufficient courage to diſcloſe 
to Col. Dormer her wiſh to paſs a few 
months in London. 
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She knew he would remonſtrate, but ſhe 
had previouſly reſolved it ſhould: be in vain: 
ſhe was clear his diſapprobation would be 
only temporary; and painted to herſelf in 
glowing colours his rapture and ſurprize, 
when he ſhould ſee her return to Belfont, 


after an abſence of two or three months, with 


a ducal coronet on her coach; an event of 
which ſhe had not the remoteſt doubt. 


l 


CHAP. VI. 


O recount all Maria's timid efforts to 
unveil her purpoſe to her uncle, and 
to obſerve how often her heart failed her, 
would be exceedingly unintereſting to the 
reader. Suffice it then to ſay, that, after 
ſeveral weeks of irreſolution, during which 


the agitation of her mind exceedingly af- 


fected 


* 
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fected her temper, and in ſome degree her 
health, Maria propoſed the journey with 
. heſitation, and her uncle reſiſted with firm- 
neſs; till, at laſt, wearied out, not con- 
vinced, and at once diſtreſſed and ſoftened 
by ſeeing the gloom continue, which he 
hoped would have paſſed over like a light 
cloud before the ſummer breeze, he, after a 
- thouſand cautions againſt the arts of a world 
to which ſhe was a perfect ſtranger, reluc- 
tantly gave his conſent. 


He cautioned her, not againſt the giants 
of modern novel, who carry off young ladies 
by force in poſt-chaiſes and fix with the 
blinds up, and confine free-born Engliſh 
women in their country houſes, under the 
guardianſhip of monſters in the ſhape of fat 
| houſekeepers, from which durance they are 
_ happily releaſed by the compaſſion of Ro- 
bert the butler; but againſt worthleſs ac- 
quaintance, unmerited calumny, and ruinous 
e 
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er 

th The firſt dangers he knew were generally 
m- imaginary, the latter, alas! too real. 

n- 

ed After many long converſations, in whieh 
he this amiable. old man drew a faithful pic- 
ht ture of the various evils to which ſhe was 
a going vnneceflarily to expoſe herſelf; and 
Id which ſhe heard with the attention gene- 


C- 3 rally given by preſumptuous, believing, 
unſuſpecting youth to the prudent leſſons of 
wary experience ; her journey was fixed for 


X Tueſday the 1oth of January; and an old 
XZ grey-headed footman, who had lived tweuty 
4 years with Mr. Dormer, was ordered to pre- 

ſh pare to go with her, and attend on her 

he 4 whilſt in town. 

at 1 

re 

O- 1 

. 

us | 


xe | __ CHAP. 
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1 

l | Puno! her at length in polelhon of 
her uncle's conſent, though obtained 
1 in a manner wbich did not þ a her 


. 1 4 * 5 - " 
k { J 
». 1 


er 


| 9 though he Was — — not 
to be convinced by them. She faw ſome- 
thing like juſt drawing in the dark ſhades 
of his pencil, though the lines ſeemed a 
"good deal exaggerated: ſhe reflected, ſhe 
'doubred ; but, aſter ſettling a balanee in 
her mind, ſhe found her own ſcale prepon- 
derate; and eaſily obviated all the dangers 
he had fo elaborately diſplayed, by deter- 
mining to make no new acquaintance to 
whom ſhe ſhould not be introduced by her 
friend, Mrs, Herbert; and to return, if un- 
ſueceſsful, to the tranquil ſhades of Belfont, 
AR * 


Chap. VIII. T AE E x e URSION., £5 
as ſoon as the legacy, which ſhe had appro- 
priated to the execution of her plan, ſhould. 

be expended. | 


As to calumny, ſuch was her knowledge 
ef the world, that ſhe thought herſelf ſecure 
from its attacks, only by reſolving. not to 
merit them. 


e 
CHAP. IX. 


O*® Tueſday then, the roth of January, 
about ten o*clock, Col. Dormer's poſt- 
chaiſe (for he would not truſt her to any 
other conyeyance) drove up to the door. 


The tears of her ſiſter, the benevolent 
concern on the countenance of her uncle, 
with her own involuntary horror at leaving 
what was almoſt her paternal roof, and 
Vol. I. 1 parting 
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parting with friends ſo tenderly attached to 
ther, a little ſhook her reſolation : but her 
deſire of purſuing this ardent impulſe of her 
ſoul, was a refiſtleſs torrent, which her own 
good fenſe, and her reſpect for rhe opinion 
of the man on earth whom ſhe believed the 
wiſeſt and beſt, in vam — 


Loviſa preſt her to 7 boſom; neither 
of them were able to fpeak. Mr. Dormer 
ded her to the chaiſe; he kiſſed her cheek, 
« My dear child,” ſaid he, as I cannot 
prevent your embarking on the tempeſ- 
<< tuous ocean of the world, I have only this 
<4 to add; when beat by the ſtorm, remem- 
A wa bave a ſafe port . within 
your reach.“ 


The chaiſe, attended by John on horſe- 
back, had proceeded through half che vil- 
lage, when,. on turning the corner of a 
freer, the terrace of her uncle's garden 
ſtruck Maria's ſrght: the tears guſhed from 
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her eyes, her heart reproached her with in- 
gratitude, ſhe- felt her unele's exceſs of 
goodneſs, ſhe felt the hagpineſs ſhe was go- 
ing to quit, and Was on the point of order- 
ing the ſervants to ferurn: ſhe had even let 
down the fore-glafs of the chaiſe for that 
purpoſe, When the fond deceiver, Hope, 
painted to her lively imagination the gaudy 
ſcene which had ofiginally mifled her. Her 
ſiſter's. affe&ion, her vhde's accumulated 
kindnefs, the ſilent language of her own 
heart, every whilper of diſcretion aud of 
ſentiment, the pictures drawn by Truth and 
Nature, faded away before the dazzling blaze 
-of a coronet. d Wn OY 


She drew up the glaſs, and proceeded on | 


her journey, her boſom beating with min- 
gled regret and expectation. We will leave 


her on the road, and return for a moment 


o Belfont. | 


T4 va 


_— 
_ 
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R. Dam fn ſtood ſome 
time at the window without ſpeak- 
ing: at length the latter put an end to the 
ſilence, by venturing to aſk her uncle a 
queſtion, which probably the reader may 
have been inclined to aſk already; Why, 
« jf he foreſaw ſuch dangers in her ſiſter's 
e being in London unprotected, he had not 
& himſelf accompanied her!?“ 


Ile was ſtruck by the queſtion, as it had- 
more than once obtruded itſelf on his own 
mind: he anſwered her as he had before 
anſwered himſelf : he pleaded his declint of 
life, his indolence of temper, his delicate 
health, his diſguſt of the world, his love of 
tranquillity and retirement. 


He did not perhaps himſelf really per- 
ceive the governing ſpring of his reluctance 
to quit Belfont. 


At 
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At another ſeaſon he would not have heſi- 
tated a moment; but to leave his garden 
during the three moſt important months of 
the year — his early flowers, his hyacinths 
then ready to blow, his tulips, his anemo- 
nies, his auriculas; his lovely new polyan- 
thus, the invaluable preſent of a curious 
friend at the Hague—all the blooming hope 
of the genial ſpring, the floral pride of the 
riſing year—all, all, would too probably pe- 
riſh, if he left the tender nurſelings, or (to 
ſpeak. i in technical terms) the babes, at this 
critical Jundure. n 


Gentle Critic, if au art not a Floriſt, 
reflect one moment, that the ruling paſſion 
is, in its effects, the ſame, has the ſame art 
of throwing a veil over our reaſon, what- 
ever en to be its object. 


| Man of the World, wonſile?; that the pur- 
ſait of the Floriſt is, at leaſt, innoxious : no 
ruined virgin, . no. agonizing parent, weep 
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his blameleſs pleaſures: he purſues beauty 
without the wiſh to deſtroy it: tender of 
his lovely charge, he reſembles the vernal 
breeze, thou the chilling blight which 
| marks i its progreſs * deſtruction. 


But to. ane our Abry⸗ Louiſa was 
unwilling to carry the ſubject too far; ſhe 
trembled leſt her uncle fhould return her 
queſtion by another — it was ſo natural ſbe 
ſhould have deſired to accompany. her filter 
 — ſo natural Col, Dormer 85 d be ſur⸗ 
prized ſhe never made the offer. She there- 
fore changed her ſtyle, ſpoke of Mrs. Hers 
bert's attachment to Maria, of the immenſe 
advantage of having ſuch a friend to ca- 

ſult on every occaſion, a friend in poſſeſhon, 
of general eſteem, and able to introduce her 
with eclat into the heſt company; of the 
great faithfulneſs of John, and the good 
woman in whoſe houſe Masia was to reſide; 
ang concluded by obſerving, that her ſiſter's 


excurlion, would amuſe and perhaps improve 
her; 
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ber; and could have no further ill canſe- 
quence than diſſipating a part (or what if 
all) of the legacy which ſeemed ta have 
been left her for that very purpoſe. 


They paſſed. into the garden, and from 
the terrace caſt a tender look at the great 
road, where they endeavoured to trace the 
wheels of Maria's carriage. 


Mr. Dormer was abſorbed in thought; 
Louiſa perhaps ſtole, unobſeryed, a look at 


* W 


Al 
CHAP, XI. 


M ARIAV chaiſe flew along with a ve- 
* locity almoſt equal to her impa- 
tience, till it ſtopped at the Bell ar Stilron 5. 


where, reflecting on the inconvenience her 
C4 uncle 
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uncle muſt ſuffer by being without a car- 


riage, ſhe, though contrary to his expreſs 
injunction, ſent it back, and took a aA 
chaiſe the reſt of the Oe 


In Apen to old John, who found 
ſome difficulty in keeping up with her, ſhe 
flept that night at Biggleſwade, and got 
into London about five the next afternoon, 
without meeting with any adventure worthy 
the W of n=" ih to recount. | 

M IS. Meirlek, with e he was to 
lodge, a little, fair, fat, honeſt, loquacious, 
good-humoured, good fort of perſonage, of 
about forty-ſix, met her at the door with a 
thouſand curteſies, a thouſand ſmiles of un- 
diſſembled affection, and conducted her to 
her apartment, where ſhe had ſcarce en- 
tered, when ſhe diſpatched a card to inform 
Mrs. Herbert of her arrival, and to * 
ice we immediately, - * 1 i 


„ 
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e * 


s L 4 
: \ - bon b . 
, - ; 
ay , n.# ' er , 
a * 
* — 2 
* , 


8 THE nun tan 33 


1150 heart danced with hope, ſhe counted 
the moments with impatience: John re- 
turned; ſhe met him on the ſtairs ; when he 
informed her, the lady Was at Parks, and the 
time of her being in England uncertain. 

It is not neceſſary to paint her diſappoint- 
ment ; ſhe was however conſtrained to ſub- 
mit ; ſhe drank her tea, fhe ſupped, ſhe re- 
tired to reſt; ſhe paſſed the next day, and 
the next, in ſolitude ;, it was the firſt time 
in her life ſhe had been alone; ſhe far 
down penſive to her Glent, meal ; ; the ſhades, 
of evening came, but came unattended by 
the chearful voice of domeſtic pleaſure ; the 
enlivening ſmile of friendſhip, the ſocial, the 
convivial hour was far away. 


- She liſtened, in expectation of ſhe knee, 
not what; ſhe beard» a thouſand coaches, 
hut they paſſed her door; ſhe ſaw crowds,, 
but to theſe crowds ſhe was unknown: the. 


= 


Vs FS C * 2 a ſeemed 
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ſeemed a ſolitary being, cut off from the ſo- 


ciety of human kind; the fighed for the 
ſhades of Belfont ; the promiſed ſeene of 
happineſs ſhe found a dreary void. 


e 


CHAP. XI. 


A Thoufand moraliſts and philoſophers | 
have declaimed on the joys of ſoli- 
tude, on the advantages of filent contempla- 
tion. May I be allowed to fuſpect them of 
affetation, if not of falfehood? For my 
own part, 1 had rather be a beggar happy 
in the converſe of my fellow beggars, than 


4 princeſs condemned to ſolitary greatneſs. 


My heroine, for which L love her, thought, 
or rather feſt, in the ſame manner: unable 
to bear any longer that divine ſtate of hea- 


venly ſolitude and contemplation fo praiſed 
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by the wiſe men of whom I have been: 
ſpeaking, ſhe on the fourth evening invited 
Mrs. Merrick, the good woman of the houſe, 
to ſup with her; ſhe thought any company 

better than none, and ſhe- thought juſtly ;- 
if it was only for the pleafure of hearing the 
ſound of one's own voice — if only — In- 
ſhort, a human being who can live without 
converfation muſt be little better than a 
beaſt, and ought to be driven out to eat 
graſs with Nebuchadnezzar- 


fSS\k, 


GH A-P. XIII. 


"N-'the courſe of the evening's converſa- 
tion, Mrs. Merrick had hinted: her fur« 
prize at Maria's coming to town, to live by. 
herſelf; and, on being acquainted with her: 
ei{appointment in. reſpe& to Mrs. Herbert, 
* degged leave to introduce her to a 

0 C 6 mighty 
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mighty agreeable widow lady, to whom this 
good woman had formerly been houſe- 
keeper, and who lived in the ſame ſtreet. 
This lady was, to uſe Mrs. Merrick's own 
phraſeology, one of the quality, and * 
| the, very belt of ran. | 


- Maria's * 8 ded mich joy at the 
propoſal ; ſhe had. no. time to loſe ; her 
money might be all ſpent before Mrs. Her. 
bert returned ; the reſource of which I ſhall 
ſpeak preſently might fail; and though there 
were ſeveral ladies then in town who viſited 
. at Col. Dormer's, yet ſhe was not ſuffici- 
eentchy intimate with any one of them to ex- 

1 pect the kind. of protection ſhe wanted. 


Mrs. Merrick waited on the lady in the 
__moming ;| who, after a very minute enquiry - 
into Maria's fituation, family, character, 

and connexions, and on hearing ſhe was 
à particular friend of Mrs. Herbert's, 
whom ſhe happened to viſit, readily under- 
Kickern | took 
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took the office of her chaperon, and invited 

her to a rout at her houſe in the following 
week ; firſt paſſing through the neceſſary 
introductory form of rapping very — at 
her door, and leaving a card, 


Lady Hardy at home Jan. 19th. NA 


Geb 


C H A P. XIV. i 
Bu OLD her now happy, on. the eve 


of being introduced into the world, 

that world for which her little heart panted: 
the radiant picture drawn by Hope again 
ſtarted into ideal exiſtence, and reſumed. its 
priſtine glow. | 
As the wiſhed to proportion the means to 
the end, ſhe went to her bureau, and 
counted her wealth : ſhe found it amounted 
to an hundred and ninety-four pounds thir- 
teen 
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teen ſhillings and fix-pence, a for which 
ſho ſuppoſed would tſt her a good part of 


the winter. 


But, ſhould it be expended fooner, ſhe 
had another reſqurce: a mine unopened; 
and to all but herſelf, undiſcovered; a mine 
ſhe thought inexhauſtible. 


To be explicit, ſhe had genius, that ema-- 
nation of the Divinity, that fatal gift of 
heaven, pleaſing to others, ruinous to its: 

oe o eri a- 


From amoſt infaney the had 
4 LLiſp'd in numbers, for the numbers came,” 
bur had never found fufficient courage to 
own this circumſtance, even to her ſiſter, to 
whom ſhe had no other ſecret. K 
Her portmanteau was her only conſſdunte; 
and it now contained a novel, an epic poem, 


eee. 


Though 
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- Though ſhe had expectations from the 
two firſt, yet it was-on gn te 
* dependance. 


Diſfdent as ſhe was by nature, that en · 
thufiaſm inſeparable from true genius, broke 
through the veil which modeſty would have 
throw over the merit of this piece; the: 
felt ſhe had ſygceeded beyond her warmeſt 
hopes: the fable was interciting and pa- 
theric, the characters ſtrengly marked, and 
the language at once mellifluous and ſub- 
i. 


| Certain of hee FER being — i 

with rapture by the managers, if her affairs 
ſhould oblige her to offer ie, ſhe had no dif- 
fieulty, but jn determining 10 _ houſe 
to give the nn os! 


The Mining talents of Mr. Garrick, of 
which ſhe had heard and read fo much, 
| would 
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would have left no room for doubt, had ſhe 
not been © accidentally informed this great 
actor had left off playing himſelf in new 
pieces; a circumſtance extremely mortify- 
ing to her ſelf- love, as ſhe had drawn the 
hero of her piece with: a view to 1 per- 
re —— e nut! 


-- 


At; length — e to wipe | 

poſſible. opportunity of ſeeing tragedies at 
both theatres, and to regulate her conduct 
by the different e of merit in hy r. 
formers. ound, vat no 1 1 | 


+ 


As ſhe had however no preſent intention 
of entering the liſts of fame, [ſhe deſcended 
from the heights of Parnaſſus to conſult 

Mrs. Merrick (with whom we will leave her 
for the preſent) on the œconomy of her 

dreſs for Lady Hardy's rout, the expected. 
Era of a new life of happineſs. wy 
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CHAP. 1. 


KNOW not which, of two very eom- 
mon errors, moſt merits reprehenſion, 
the thoughtleſs paſſion of young ladies in 
the country to ſee London, or the ſhort- 
ſighted wiſdom of their papas and mammas, 
ſuch I mean whoſe ſituations give them the 
power to comply, in neglecting to indulge 
| this 
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this world of which they entertain ſuch fal- 


this very pardonable inclination; an incli- 
nation founded on the reſtleſs curioſity of 
the human mind, and never 8 but 
when controlled. | 


Let your children, ye careful parents, ſee 


Jacious ideas. Let their own experience, 
for they will never grow wiſe from yours, 
break the gay bubble which fond imagina- 
tion had formed; let them run the giddy 
round of faſhionable amuſement unre- 
ſtrained, and. ſatiety will. ſoon- be the cer- 


tain effect of your complaiſance. 


Let them ſee this boaſted ; PTY but be 
yourſelves, their guides through the whirling 
maze z be conſtant ſharers in all their plea- 
ſurable purſuits ; and, whilſt you lead them 
through the. flowery road of diſſipation, ke 
ſhew., = the rocks aud er por 
which it is ſurrounded. 


ately bt es Ioſpire 
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laſpire them with a diſguſt of bad com- 
pany, by introducing them into good; and 
prevem their mixing in diverſions dangerous 
to morals, by ſuffering them to enjoy freely 
ſuch as have a contrary tendency; ſuch as, 
whilſt they improve and inform the mind, 
contribute to elevate, to . to refine 


the heart. 


In * to ſecure this important point, 
you need: in general only leave them to 
themſelves; they will almoſt always chuſe 
better than you; their taſte is n. yours 
too often Wen 


They win never voluntarily offer incenſe 
at the ſhrine of Pam; they will be cold to 
that deſtructive paſſion, Play; that paſſion 
which levels youth and age, wiſdom and 
folly, dignity and meanneſs, vice and virtue; 
which quenches every ſpark of the divine 
fire within us; blunts the edge of wit, ren- 

ders 
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ders knowledge uſeleſs, undermines the em- 


pire of beauty, and tears the palm from the 
| brow ef honour ; that paſſian which con. 
| 2tmikilates all the finer feelings of the-foul, 
and renders human fociety a ſtate of _ 
Uncemfortabte warfare. | 


But they will run with nll: to the 
theatres of every kind: with the noble 
enthuſiaſm of uncorrupred taſte, they will 
wortp' the ſiſter Muſes, the lovely Powers 
of Toefy and ah | | 


Hurried away by the 8 of decla- 
mation and of harmony, their boſoms will 
beat reſpotifive'to the magie ſoumds; ſounds 
rendered more inetrcſins x all the = 
or tion, 5 


| Their'fouls wil be harrdwed up 9 Lite 
ad by Modes, nor will they refuſe 4 weir 


— Montezuma, 6 
They 


Chap. I. THE EXCURSION 47 


They will weep with Romeo; and from 
your relation of the paſt, regret that e 3 
grave is not ideal. 


They will 8 delighted with 
the Comic Muſe. Youth are better judges 
of the Paſſions than the Manners. 


But a truce with reflection. We left 
Maria, with the officious Mrs. Merrick, :a(- 
forting ornaments for Lady Hardy's rout. 


We ſhould premiſe that ſhe had, as in 
politeneſs bound, paid her ladyſhip-a morn- 
ing viſit, kad found hor at home, and hud 
been moſt graciouſly received. = | 
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eas os og 0 H A P. 4 
T H E 136 2 January at length arrived. 


Maria, to her native charms, had ad- 
ded all the adventitious adyantages of dreſs 


min her. power: ſhe had exhauſted a third 


part of her little treaſury in preparing for 
_ gy pot moment. 


John being Aſpatched to call a chair, we 
will dedicate the interval, till his return, to 


Lady Hardy. 
[73 <-» 

This r n under lte bp 
auſpices our heroine was to be introduced 
into the beau monde, was the relict of an an- 
cient baronet, of one of the beſt families in 
the kingdom, who, obſerving her a hand- 
ſome healthy country girl, whilſt dairy-maid 
at his ſeat in —— ſhire, took a fancy to 


her, and kept her ſeveral years 


As 
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As the was at once artful and imperious, 
ſhe gained fuch an aſcendant over her anti- 
quated lover, that at the end of fifteen 
years, during which he had turned her out 
of the houſe, and taken her in again, at 


leaſt fifteen times, he, in the firſt kind mo- 


ments of reconciliation, after a quarrel which 
had laſted longer than uſual, very gene- 
rouſly made her an honeſt woman, and 
about a year from the date of this honoura- 
ble alliance was kind enough to make his 
exit, leaving her in poſſeſſion of two thou- 
ſand pounds a year, half of which was in 
her own diſpoſal. 


As the people of diſtinction in the neigh- 
bourhood ſhewed no very ſtriking propen- 
ſity to cultivate her Ladyſhip's acquaintance, 
| the very ſenſibly determined to tranſplant 
herſelf to London, that ſeat of true hoſpita- 
lity and univerſal benevolence ; where any 
lady, who has a large houſe, an elegant 
Vol. I. D carriage, 
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carriage, well dreſt footmen, will play gold 
loo, and now and then give a ſupper, may 
with very. little difficulty, and without pro- 
ducing a certificate of her virtuous life and 

converſation (unleſs her deviations from the 
rule of right have been very public indeed), 
make her way into company, often into good 
company, and fometimes, but this. is rather 
uncommon, into, the _.. 


; But, that we may not rate her ladyſhip's 
ſagacity too high, it is proper to obſerve, 
that this plan was not originally her own, 
but was firſt ſuggeſted, to her by a gentle- 
man, with whom, whilſt he was on a viſit 
to the late Sir John, ſhe had contracted a 
un of the moſt intereſting kind. 


This gentleman, who, from having: been 
3 lieutenant in the Eaſt-India Company's 
ſervice, had aſſumed the title of Captain, was 
ſo admirable an ceconomiſt, that he main- 


tained! a carriage and two footmen, dreſt 
well 
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well, and kept pretty good company, on an 
annuity of ſixty N a your: 


We will ſuppoſe * Ladytip. fixed in 
town, aſpiring to bon ton; her houſe, her 
equipage, her dreſs, her parties, her ſup- 
pers, arranged in due form by her friend 
Captain, Wilſon. | 


We we will ſuppoſe, that, by tie aſſiſtance 
of this worthy gentleman, who had repre- 
ſented her to his female card acquaintance 
as a woman of good family and connexions, 
the widow of a baronet, with a great eſtate 
and a large ſum of ready money in her own. 
diſpoſal, fine diamonds, an elegant equi- 
page, and a perfect ignorance of the myſ- 
teries of the card-table (a. circamſtance - 
which greatly facilitated her admiſſion), ſhe 
had been received into, and was become one 
of the principal ornaments of, a ſociety, 
which merits, and therefore ſhall have, a 
chapter devoted to its ſervice, 
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CHAP. II. 


HOSE of our * who know the 
world, or, to ſpeak with more pro- 
priety, the town, and eſpecially thoſe who 
play much at loo, that ſovereign leveller of 


all diſtinctions, need not be told, that, be- 


ſides the various circles and ſ{emicircles into 


which people of faſhion are neceſſarily di- 


vided and ſubdivided, in a capital ſo im- 
menſe, ſo opulent, ſo full of noblefſe, as 

London, there is a coterie which may, not 
improperly, be conſidered as the intermedi- 
ate ſtate between good and bad company, 
as it touches the two extremities, and par- 
takes ſomething of the nature of both; and, 
whilſt it is frequented by ſome perſons of 
rank, faſhion, and character, admits without 
ſcruple well-dreſt men of whom nobody 
ever 5 20 ladies of equi vocal fame, and 
gamblers of almoſt every denomination. 

This 


£7 


. ' 
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This heterogeneous maſs of unknown 
gentlemen, ſelf-made captains, demireps, 
neglected coquets, antiquated virgins, and 
dowagers ſur le retour; in which however the 
women are both in rank and reputation. 
greatly ſuperior to the men ; is by their ene- 
mies (and who have not enemies?) diſtin- 
guiſned by the appellation of à certain ſet. 


If fortune, if dreſs, if diamonds; if equri- 
page, if even title alone, abſtracted from all 
regard to character, or to the qualities of 
the head and heart, could conſtitute good 
company, à certain ſet would undoubtedly 
merit that name: but if its ever- open gate 
ſtands ready to admit all who, from hat- 
ever cauſe, are either utterly rejected, or 
coldly received, in more eſtimable ſociety, 
we may, without heſitation, venture to re- 
fuſe it, war. chat honourable appel- 
lation. | ii 
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Nobody will be offended at this refuſal, 


for nobody will allow themſelyes to be of a 
certain ſet. 


CSS 


CHAP. IV. 


O UN digreffion being ended, we beg 
leave to eu Lady Hardy. 


This amiable protectreſs of the blooming 


Maria was, at the time when our hiſtory 
commences, about the age of forty-three, 


from which ſhe” had the modeſty to ſub- 
wal: dre eleven years. 


- She was, as to her perſon, what in the 


 votintry is called a hearty, hale, comely, 


portly, woman; tall, large made, plump: 
with coarſe features, a ruddy complexion, 
wEDI0 1 | 2 and 


Chap. IV. THE EXCURSION. 55 


and an air and manner not very expreſhve 
of feminine ſoftneſs. 


Her tone of voice was ſtrong * maſcu- 
line; her addreſs forward and ſelf-ſufficient; 
ſhe had an eaſy confidence, which nothing 
could diſconcert, a good natural underſtand- 
ing, with that inſtinctive cunning which in 
the common concerns of life is of more im- 
portance than all the underſtanding in the 


She was vain, ignorant, inſolent, aſ- 
ſuming, vociferous, and ſatirical ; which 
laſt quality ſhe found of infinite ſervice in 
intimidating all who were once unfortu- 
nately enrolled on her viſiting liſt, from 

daring to drop her acquaintance. 


She was gallant, but without much deli- 
cacy of choice ; her firſt favourite, from a 
ſimilarity of ſentiment, was Captain Wilſon; 
but —_— he was her home, yet her heart 

D 4 ſome- 
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ſometimes deviated into a temporary vit, 
when ſhe met with a handſome enſign whole 
time hung heavy on his hands, 


She was howerer ſo diſintereſted a lover 
of virtue, that though ſhe has now and 
then, as we have already ſaid, ventured to 
difobey its dictates herfelf, the would not 
allow any of her acquaintance to tranſgreſs 
its ſmalleſt law with impunity ; nor was ſhe 
erer known to give quarter to the minuteſt 
degree of female indiſcretion in another, 


l 
CHAP. v. 
OHN and the chair arrived; Maria ſet 
out; Lady Hardy received - her at the 
_ of the ſtairs, praiſed her beauty, criti- 


cized her dreſs, laughed at her mauvaiſe 


bonte (for ihe bluſhed, trembled, and ſtam- 
5 mered 


1 
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mered like an ee and led her. i into dhe 
end. 


Maria 0 the rooms, equally b 
by pleaſure and apprehenſion: on advancing; . 
a cold tremor. ſeized her, ſhe turned pale, 
ſhe ſtopped ; ſhe felt, and felt painfully, the 
diſadvantage of not having been earlier in- 
troduced into the world; ſhe wanted that 
happy: ſelf-confidence. which. is the indul - 
gent companion of unbluſhing folly, but 
which thoſe of ſtrong ſenſe and quick feel? 
ings-can only acquire by being, al almoſt from. 
infancy, in a crowd. Fri! 


She looked round her with a timidity 
which for a time ſuſpended all her powers: 
the lights, the numerous company, the glare 
of dreſs, the impertinently enquiring eyes of 
the women, who had been apprized they 
were to ſee a new beauty; the more com» 
placent, but not leſs curious, regarils of a 
few of the men (the greater part being too 

4 D 5 much 
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much engreſſed by their cards to have af- 
forded a glance even to Venus herſelf, if 
ſhe had deſcended in propria perſona) dif. 
concerted, -and "almoſt turned her to a 
ſtatue, 


She was awed, ſhe was intimidated by a 
ſer of beings in the aggregate, whom conſi- 
dered individually ſne would probably have 
deſpiſed; at leaſt if ſhe had known their true 
characters. 


A confuſed murmur of admiration, as 
Lady Hardy led her through the apart- 
ments, added at once to her embarraſſment 
and her charms, 


As beauty was a flower not very common 
in this autumnal parterre, the lovely Maria 
excited aſtoniſhment ; ſhe would have ex- 
cited more animated ſenſations had any men 
but gameſters been preſent: but I need not 
inform my Reader that a true gameſter is 
not a /en/itive, but aifroft plant. 


He 
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He is dr 0 l as he Is of no ag, no 
country, no party, no religion; he is, lite? 
tally ſpeaking, an individual, 


CHAP. VI 


Quarter of an hour had elapſed, out 
heroine had recovered her preſence of 
mind; her apprehenſions had given place to 
unmixed pleaſure; her ideas were ſtill in 
ſome degree tumultuous, but it was the tu- 
mult of delight: when Lady Hardy offered 
her a card for one of the gold quadrille 
tables; ſhe was tog happy not to be in- 
clined to comply with any thing: but had 
not this been the cafe, though ſhe hared 
play, yet ſhe wanted reſolution to refuſe. 
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She ſat down without having dared to en- 
quire into the ſtake, and was ſurprized at 
being aſked for twenty guineas to put into 


| | the pool. 


As ſhe carried her little exchequer in her 
pocket, ſhe was however amply prepared, 
and had the good fortune to riſe from the 
table thirty guineas richer than ſhe fat 
down: a circumſtance which, it may be- 
ſuppoſed, did not diminiſh her happineſs. 


She had juſt cut out, and was paſſing 
from one roam to another, Lady Hardy 
leaning with an air of intimacy on her arm, 
when a ſervant announced Lord Melvile. 


She turned baſlily at the ſound of a title; 
a found for which ſhe had liſtened impa- 
* the whole erening in vainn. 


a + _— 


This 


Chap. VI. 2b E EXCURSION. 61 


This young nobleman, the only ſon, of 
the Earl of Claremont, whoſe rank and cha- 
racter intitled him to ſhine in more diſtin- 
guiſhed circles, happening to dine in the 
neighbourhood, had accidentally, i in his way 
to Arthur 5 rambled into Lady Hardy's, 
whoſe parties he generally honoured with 
his preſence about onee a . en 


: The firſt object chat ck his iht was 
Maria, her countenance dreſt in ſmiles of 
undiſſembled pleaſure, talking n, ta 


Lei Bowls 1100 on mo fins" 
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— neceſſarily attract. the notice of . 
man who was at alLits votary. 


| 1 Melriles pte thoſe of Maria; 
ſhe bluſhed; he regarded her with an at- 
tention the moſt flattering poſſible to her 
. but in which, if ſhe had known 

the 
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the world, ſhe would probably have ob- 


ſerved a mixture of ſomething like hope, 
not quite ſo flattering to her virtue. 


Ik the well-known character of her chape- 
ron, ' whom (to borrow the admirable de- 
« finition of Fielding) every body knew to 
& He what nobody choſe to call her,” might 
naturally encourage ideas unfavourable to 
Maria's honour, her own preſent appear- 


Ance was not very well adapted to deſtroy 
theth, 


| The tranſport of ſeeing herfelf in the 
chearful haunts of men after a week of un- 
comfortable ſolitude, the admiration the had 
Excited, perhaps her ſucceſs at play which 
Pointed out a new ſ6urce of ways and means, 
with the revival of that brilliant imagination 
which had at firſt feduced her from Belfont, 
and the ſight of a man ſhe thought formed 
to realize her fairy dreams of greatneſs; all 
ta to give a glow to ded complexion, 
a fire 
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a fire to her eyes, a gaiety, I had almoſt ſaid 
a levity, to her air, which it was not difficult 
to miſinterpret. 

Freſh and blooming as Hebe, playful as 
the Mother of the Loves, her form, her 
manner, invited the ſpoiler, whom the pu- 


rity of her heart would, if known, have 
repelled. | | 


If the appeared charming to Lord Mel- | 
vile, he did not ſeem leſs ſo to her. 


_ Amongſt ſuch men as compoſed Lady 
Hardy's afſembly, he ſeemed, what indeed 
he was, a being of a ſuperior order, 


To a countenance full of expreſſion, eyes 
that anticipated all he meant to ſay, and a 
form more perfect than that of the Belvedere 
Apollo, Lord Melvile added that air of di- 
ſtinction, that eaſy dignity, compared to 
which, beauty alone is a meer dead letter. 


His 


— 
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, His! | 4019512 82879" 
His addreſs was polite, ſpirited, inſinu- 
ating; his converſation that happy mixture 
of good ſenſe and frivolouſneſs which makes 
the moſt pleaſing of all compounds, and is 
ſo. particularly agreeable to women. 


- - K p __ 0 
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_ He had read, he had trayelled;: he knew 
books ard mankind; but the latter had un- 
een been ſhewn to him through the 
wrong end of the perſpective. 


His father, Lord Claremont, beſides being 
naturally of a gloomy and ſuſpicibus turn of 
mind, had ſeen the world in the way moſt 
likely to give him unfavourable impreſſions 
of it; he had ſtood high in adminiſtration; 
and, on a change of men, had figured not 
leſs conſpicuouſly on the ſide of oppoſition: 
the ſchool of modern politicks not being the 
pureſt ſchool: of rectitude, he had found a 
great part of thoſe with whom he co- ope- 
rated knaves, and therefore naturally 

| enough, 
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enough, though very falſely, concluded 
knavery to be the characteriſtic of mankind. 


For ſuch a world he had endeavoured to 
form his ſon, and had, in this view, ſpared 
no expence or trouble to improve and adorn 
his perſon, poliſh his behaviour, cultivate 
his underſtanding, and corrupt his heart; 
in all which points his labours had been 
crowned with tolerable ſucceſs, / 


He found it bowever impoſſible to eradi- 
cate, and very difficult even to ſuſpend, a 
warm ſuſceptibility of ſoul, and an extreme 
good-nature, both which ſtrongly oppoſed 
thoſe cold, uncomfortable, ſelfiſh maxims, on 
which he endeavoured to form Lord Mel- 
vile's character. 151 


He read him unceaſing lectures on the 
univerſal depravity of mankind, the ſup- 
poſed total ſelfiſhneſs of the human heart; 


and, to confirm his precepts by the more 
- forcible 
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forcible language of example, he introduced 
him early into the intimate ſociety of a ſet 
of men, whoſe general principles were as 
profligate as their outward conduct was re- 
gular and decent; and of women who prac- 
tiſed every vice with impunity, under the 
maſk of hypocriſy, and the ſanction of bon 
ton. cr 


Io purſue my favourite alluſion: in the 
variegated garden of human life and man- 
ners, he induſtriouſſy pointed out the weeds 
to his ſon's obſervation, and eoncealed from 
him with not leſs ſedulous anxiety the flowers 
with which it at leaſt equally abounds. 


Though he had inſtilled theſe deſtructive 
principles into the young boſom of Lord 
Melvile, principles calculated not only to 
looſen the bonds that hold ſociety together, 
but to rob it of all its ſweets, - he had in- 
ſtructed him to conceal them with the ut- = 
moſt care. an FF 


He 
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He had taught him to © fmile without 
« being pleaſed; to careſs without affeftion;” 
to profeſs friendſhip for the man he regarded 
with averfion, and reſpec and eſteem for the 
woman he beheld with contempt: to dreſs 
vice in the graceful garb of virtue, and con- 
ceal a heart filled with the deepeſt deſign, 
under the beauteous veil of honeſt unſuk 
pecting integrity. 


He had ſucceeded in making him one of 
the moſt pleaſing men in the world; he had 
not abſolutely failed in making him one of 
the moſt artful. But, though his ſyſtem of 
conduct was formed on his father's plan, his 
heart frequently revolted againſt it: his 
principles were narrow and ſelfiſh, his feel- 
ings generous and humane. 


In ſhort, he had learned to ſmile and ſmile, 
but he had not yet learned to be à villain. 


CHAP, 
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UCH was the man who now addreſſed 

Maria, with that inſinuating reſpect, 
that graceful eaſe, that gentleneſs of man- 
ner, chat ſoftened tone of voice, that mix- 
ture of every thing ſeducing, which good 
ſenſe and good breeding equally dictate to 
the man who wiſhes to gain the heart of 
woman, and which was ſo peculiarly adapted 
to enſnare that of our heroine. | 


| * Hardy preſſed him to 7 : he 
pleaded an engagement, which obliged him, 
however unwilling, to 80 in a \ prong of an 


hour. 


She again offered a oy to Marta — the 
timid Maria now found courage to refuſe : 
Lady Hardy ſmiled maliciouſly ; her young, 
Mens bluſhed, and ſat GENE: 15 


| Lord 
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Lord Melvile took the chair next her, he 
talked, ſhe found a thouſand charms in all 
he ſaid; the ſubjects of his converſation 
were (rifles; but thoſe trilles from him were 
ſo intereſting ! — 


« Then he would alk—gool gods, how he would talk!“ 


Her heart felt ſenſations to which the had 
till this inſtant been a ſtranger—ſhe did not 
doubt he was actuated by the ſame emo- 
tions—he had aſked, with an air of the ut- 
moſt anxiety, where ſo much beauty had 
been till then concealed that countenance 
could not -deceive—he certainly loved all 
ſhe had heard, all ſhe had read, of ſympathy, | 
was realized—ſhe anticipated the joy her 
uncle and her dear Louiſa would feel on 
receiving her next letter—ſhe bleſſed the 
happy impulſe that had brought her to 
town.— Theſe were the firſt moments in 
which ſhe could be faid to live—they danced 
away on downy pinions. | 
oy: We 
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We will ſuppoſe. Lord Melvile's quarter of 
an hour, which he had however more, than 
doubled, was. expired, we will ſuppoſe he 
had left the aſſembly; we will imagine Maria, 
after having followed him. to the door with 
her eyes, ſitting penſiyely gazing on her fan, 
inſenſible to all around her, when ſhe was 
ſuddenly. awakened from her reverie by 
Lady Hardy's preſenting her to ſome of her 
female friends, who were diſperſing their 
cards of invitation with a liberal hand. She 
exchanged a profuſion of civilities, and 
found herſelf invited to ſixteen card parties 
in the courſe of the coming eight days. 


My Reader will perhaps be ſurprized at 
the facility wich which ſhe had made all this 
acquaintanee, as ſhe was an utter ſtranger to 
all the company: it may be therefore ne- 
ceſſary to obſerve, that, beſides her being 
repreſented: as much richer than ſhe really 
Was by Mrs. Merrick, who did not know 

the 
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the extent of her old maſter's extravagance, 
and her playing ill enough, though ſhe had 
won to-night, to promiſe their avaricea har- 
veſt ; à certain ſet pique themſelves more on 
the quantity than the ſpecific quality of their 
viſitants, and therefore pay a conſtant atten- 
tion to the great object of encreaſing the 
number of their tables. 


The difficulty in reſpect to many cateries 
is how to get in; may we be permitted to 
ſay, the only difficulty in reſpect to this 
uy hoſpitable one is how to get. out? 


Mis Villiers's chair came, and was in due 
courſe announced: as the party was begin- 
ning to break up, and ſhe felt herſelf un- 
tuned, as to play, for the evening, ſhe 
gladly embraced, thę opportunity this, event 
preſented of making her eſcape, as we thall 
do of concluding the chapter. 


CHAP. 
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Mons returned from her vilit, full | 
of a thouſand pleaſing ideas. She 
ſat down, and wrote a Hort | letter to 
Louiſa. 55 

« She had 1 paſſed: a Xclightful evening in 
the beſt company, at the houſe of a very 
reſpectable lady, the widow of a baronet ; 
had been invited by half a dozen ladies of 
the moſt eſtimable character, to parties 
where ſhe: ſhould ſee only perſons of the 
firſt faſhion ; had attracted the notice of the 
moſt amiable young nobleman in town, the 
heir of an immenſe fortune.—But his rank 
and fortune were the leaſt conſiderations 
ſhe had found the man ſhe ſhould: have 


Choſen had ſhe ſeen him in a cottage—the 
man on earth formed to make her happy— 


had found him in the moſt diſtinguiſhed 
rank—had found him poſſeſt of that be- 


itching delicacy of ſentiment—that dear 


ſenſibility 
7 
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ſenſibility - that perfect honour— that noble 
ſimplicity of character that dignity of man- 
ner — his looks expreſt ſuch benevolence of 
heart—ſuch candour was painted on his 
countenance—it was Virtue adorned by the 
Graces—his eyes ſpoke the language of 
truth and tenderneſs—their ſouls were 
formed for each other—it was his leaſt 
merit to be the moſt lovely of mankind.“ 


She would have filled a folio ſheet in this 

Pindaric ſtyle, the ſtyle of a girl bred in 
ſhades, who loves for the firſt time, if the 
bellman had not reminded her to ſeal and 
ſend away her letter. 


She retired to bed, but joy kept her 
waking : the idea of Lord Melvile purſued 
her; ſhe endeavoured to recolle&every ſyl- 
lable he had ſaid; his difintereſted ſenti- 
ments, ſo reſembling her own; his tone of 
voice; thoſè expreſſive changes of counte- 
nance — the eyes were: the index of the 

Vor. I. "Ml mind 
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mind his had: ſaid—Good heavens! what 


8 had 1 not ſaid? 


Lady Hardy had told her in a whiſper at 
parting, that Lord Melvile wore her chains: 
ſhe wiſhed it too ardently not to have be · 


lieved it on much 6 e. 


She was now clinnty arise of what 


ſhe had always believed, that there is be- 
tween certain ſouls a ſecret ſympathy, which 
it is almoſt impoſſible to reſiſt. 


Gh 


: CHAP. IX. 


\ V FE ſhould be happy if that 8 
regard to truth, which is the firſt 


duty of an hiſtorian, and from which it is 
our firm reſolution never to deviate, would 


permit us to ſay, this wonderful ſympathy 
* Was 
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was as ſtrong on the ſide of Lord Melvile: : 
but the plain fact is, he went from Lady 
Hardy's to Arthur's, played deep, won a 
very conſiderable ſum, retired home at two, 
in all the pride of triumphant ſucceſs, to 
Mademoiſelle Dorignon, and forgot, before 


he reached Groſyenor-ſtreet, that there ex- 
iſted ſuch a being as Miſs Villiers, 


{SS 


HAN . 


hour at a Hardy's? 


OW then account for his Lordſhip's 
temporary attention to the corre. or 
for his having lengthened his quarter c£ 


ct an 


Nothing is more eaſy. Whilſt he conti- 
nued to ſee Maria, and for ſome hours 
after, he thought her charming; but he was 
too much inured to beauty, to receive from 


E 2 


it 
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it very forcible or very laſting. impreſſions, 
though it never failed to excite his admira- 
tion for the moment. 


His attention to her was natural: ſhe was 
the only very handſome woman in the room; 
ſhe was young: ſhe was new; ſhe had, 
though educated in the country, an air of 
faſhion, an elegance of manner as well as 
of perſon, which the reſt of this reſpectable 
company in ſome degree wanted ; ſhe had 
fine ſenſe, and ſprightlineſs, mixed with a 
very intereſting ſtyle of ſentiment ; ſhe had 
with him, that lively deſire to pleaſe which 
ſeldom fails of attaining its end; and what. 
was of ſtill more importance, ſhe had diſtin- 
guiſhed him, the moment ſhe ſaw him, in 
the manner moſt flattering to his ſelf-love. 


His coquetry had therefore given the ad- 
| ditional quarter of an hour; he had ob- 
ſerved her refuſal to engage at quadrille; 


and, on the namen of her bluſh, and 
a 8 Lady 
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Lady Hardy's very intelligible ſmile, had 
juſtly placed it to his own account; he 
thought this complaiſance demanded ſome 
little ſacrifice on his part, and what leſs 
could he make than an idte quarter of an 

hour? 


In ſhort, 1 wied to ſecure, though his 
preſent engagements left him without the 
lealt 1 intention to rn his PIE * 

He even quitted her' with a kind' of half 
reluctance, and went ſo ar as to Enquire 
her name. | 


As his chair paſt along the ſtreets, he 
recollected her with pleaſure; it was indeed 
that tranquil, languid, unimpaſſioned ſty le 
of pleaſure with which he had formerly con- 
templated the ſtatue of the Medicean Ve- 
nus; but ſtill it Was pleaſure. 


* * 


E 3 He 


| 
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He thought of her, it is true, without 


emotion, but he thought of her; her image, 
in all its native lovelineſs, 


40 Played round his head,—” 


though it | 
6c Came not to his heart. 


It ai him to St. Sts Sap: 
mounted the ſtairs, ſeated itſelf by him at 
the table, nor abſolutely retired till the laſt 
deciſive throw, by making him maſter of 
unexpected thouſands, baniſhed e every es 


but that of his good fortune. 


nA P. - - 2 


Jon, Melyile haſtened home, as ye 
have ſaid, with his prize, to Mademoi- 


(elle Dorignon ; a female more diſtin- 


>; guiſhed 
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guiſhed by her ſpirit than her charms ; but 
poſſeſt of that happy ye ne ſpai quoi which 
ſo effectually anſwers the end of beauty: 
a female who, to uſe the emphatical words 
of the ſweet ſwan of Twickenham 


66 Was juſt not ugly, and was juſt not mad: | 
Vet ne'er ſo ſure our paſſion to create, 
«As when ſhe touch'd the bounds of all we hate. 


His Lordſhip, having found this jewe! of a 
woman a noxious weed in the capital of a 
neighbouring kingdom, had kindly con- 
deſeended, ſuch is the empire of caprice, to 
tranfplant her into hig own fair garden. 


She preſided at his table, and did the ho- 
nours of his houſe; a ſituation, however, for 
which neither her birth or education had 


ng e fired her. 


This amiaBle objck obs Lordſhip's pre- 
ſent inclination was the daughter of an arti- 
ran at Paris, 'had'Eilen 3 into the hands 

E 4 of 
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of an officer in the Swiſs guards, had com- 
pleted her ſtudies in the Rue St. Honoré, 
where, after a variety of adventures, ſhe 
had attracted the notice of an old French 
nobleman, who, after entering into a con- 
vention with her as his declared miſtreſs, 
being diſguſted with a few little vivacities 
10 which the warmth of her, temper made 
her ſometimes unhappily ſubject, obligingly 
contrived to transfer her to mi Lor Anglois, 
as the eaſieſt way of getting rid of her, with» 
out altercation, trouble, or expence: a cir- 
cumſtance which we beg leave to ſubmit to 
the conſideration of every Engliſh gentleman 
when he ſets out on his travels. 


Lord Melvile found an elegant ſupper, 
ready to be ſerved, et. des convives, the 
younger ſiſter of Dorignon, juſt arrived, 
and a little Marquis, who, on pretence of 
joining his regiment, then in garriſon in the 
Provinces, had left Paris, with all the 
money he could procure, and eloped to 
London with /a petite Janeton. | 
3 e The 


of no further ſervice, as the voyage was 
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The countenance of Dorignon was dreſt 
in ſmiles, which, being unuſual, had che 
greater power of r- | 


Lord Melvile, who, as he had made 
ſupper wait an hour, expected a ſtorm, was. 
enchanted with his reception. He entered 
with ardour into the intereſts of la petite 
Janeton, and preſt her earneſtly to fix her 
reſidence in his houſe; an invitation ſne had- 
too much politeſſe to refſuſe. 

Dorignon was this evening uncommonly 
brilliant: ſhe had carried her point in re- 
ſpect to her ſiſter, without even having had. 
the trouble to ſignify her commands. 


She was in ſome: pain about Monſ. le 
Marquis, who might be an impediment to- 
her ſiſter's advancement, and who could be 


made, and his louis reduced almoſt to the 
= ſingular 


A enjoute | fi amuſante ! A eveilike! 
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ſingular number: ſhe however conſidered 
ſhe. Was in a country of liberty, where no- 
thing i in nature was more eaſy, if he ſhould 
grow troubleſome, than to give him his au- 
dience of diſmiſſion. 


25 


She might eyen, by a little tour daddrifſ 


make a a merjt of delivering him up to his 


father. Moe 


Full of theſe agreeable ideas, and a thou- 
fand more which preſented themſelves to her 
fertile imagination, ſhe put in practice all 


her convivial powers of pleaſing, the fruits 
of her extenſive knowledge of the heart of 
man, and the various roads by 1 it is 


acceſſible. 


The divine creature ! What engaging vi- 


vacity! What fire! What piquantes ca- 


prices! What were a thouſand Villiers's to 
the enchanting Dorignon ! Not handſome, 
it muſt be confeſſed, nor very young; mais, 


Her 


* 
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Her ſallies indeed were ſometimes a little 

eccentric; but did not thoſe very ſallies 
ſtamp a greater value on her paroxyſms of 
good humour ? Could any thing be ſo inſi- 
pid as meer youth and beauty? ſo . 
as eternal complaiſance? 


She was ruining him, it is true; mars 

v importe; was be the firſt man of faſhion 

ſhe had ruined? To ſay nothing of her 

French conqueſts, had not Sir George —— 
and Lord Y — worn her chains? 


And was it not the ton to be a little de- 
range Would not a wife, at any time, re- 
trieve his affairs??? 


Such a proof too ſhe had given of her 
diſintereſted attachment! had ſhe not for 
him (for ſo he had been taught to believe) 
abandoned Monſ. le Duc in the very 
firſt month of their arrangement? Monſ. le 

E 6 Duc, 
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Due, it muſt be owned, was old and poor 
but ſtill it was a ſacrifice, 1 be aſe to 
damen 41 1 1 > 3 


0 be grateful ? We know not what idea 
this phraſe may preſent to our reader; but 
to us it ſeems to want no comment. 


His Lordſhip was not however ſenſible his 

paſſion for the fair ſtranger was on the de- 
cline : perhaps he did not chuſe to perceive 
it, as he felt he had not ſufficient reſolution 
to give her her conge, though he knew his 
ſubmiſſion to her impertinent tyranny had 
extremely lowered his character. 


A little inclination, and more caprice, 
had at firſt forged thoſe chains which habit 
and indolence had now riveted too ſtrongly 
for common efforts. to break : his good-na- 
rure too contributed to render it difficult for 
him to make thoſe efforts. 


And 
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And wherefore ſhould he undertake ſo 
painful a taſk ? If ſhe had, in ſome little 
degree, ceaſed to intereſt, yet ſhe {till con- 
tinued to amuſe, him; and to be amuſed 
was of infinitely more conſequence than- 


nn in en mana 


Beſides, his biendige n not be of long 
continuance : his father, who wanted money 
to pay off a mortgage, would neceſſarily 
marry him, and then the affair would die a 
natural death, without any unpleaſing ex- 
ertion om his ſide, or any pretence for al- 
tercation or reproaches on hers. * 


She could not expect him to diſobey his 
cber pere; and if ſhe did, he ſhould yield 
to his cher pere the taſk of bringing her to 
n. 
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H 1 P. XII. 8 


E will Fae Mis Villiers + 10 Lean. 

the circle of her very eſtimable 
— foray in due form one of @ cer- 
tain ſet, to make ber fortune at gold qua- 
drille, to draw deſigns for her future coro- 
net, and to dream of nenen 
Lord Melvile. ed. 


We will lens ihn allacecmpliſhed Lord 
Melvile to amuſe himſelf with the ejoue- 
ment, les piquantes cuprices, ei les petites vi- 
vacitez, of the enchanting Dorignon; to 
endeavour at twining feſtive wreaths round 
the galling fetters he finds himſelf unable 
to break, whilſt we make a ſhort viſit to our 
deſerted friends at Belfont. 


But let us firſt do juſtice to our heroine's 
ſkill in phyſiognomy, by obſerving, that as. 
Lord Melvile was by nature all ſhe had re- 

Ho preſented 
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preſented him in her letter to her ſiſter, ſhe 
could not fairly be accuſed of having painted 
A | 


His virtues, though in a great degree 
expunged from his mind, by the very worſt 
of all poſſible educations, had left their 
amiable traces ſtill viſible on his counte- 
nance; a countenance which might have 
impoſed on a perſon of much greater ſaga- 
city and keener obſervation than the inno- 
cent and inexperienced Maria, 


THE 
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Twas one of thoſe clear froſty mornings 
an January“, Which, make us oſten for- 
get the ſeaſon, the blue ſerene almoſt rixal- 
198 the brighteſt tinte of a ſummer ſky, | 
when. Col. Pormęr and Loyiſa, impatient: 
to hear from their dear wanderer, droye, as 
he giſt of January, 2. 
| ſoon 
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ſoon as they had breakfaſted, to meet their 
letters at Stamford. 


„ — 


— - 3 a 


Col. Dormer was s ſurprized at receiving 
no anſwer from Mrs. Herbert; to whom he 
had written the day after * left Bel- 
font, to recommend her in the ſtrongeſt 
terms to that friendſhip ſhe had ſo warmly 
profeſſed for this amiable girl, which he 
began to fear abſence had totally deſtroyed. 

He was not leſs ſurprized that Maria had 
not mentioned this friend of her heart in 
either of the two letters which he had al- 

ready received. from ſher. E 2 


He conſidered the ſcene of diffipation in 
which Mrs. Herbert was ' immerſed, © and 
therefore excuſed that filence' for which he 
was prepared; but could not account for 
ſo blameable an inattention in Maria: he 
had, this very day, written to chide her 

gently for ſo unpardonable a neglect, and 

1004 | * to 
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to aſk a thouſand: ee W _ 
fair friend. 


As Maria abhorred every approach to 
deceit, ſhe' had herſelf reflected on this 
omiſſion, and thought herſelf obliged in 
honour to communicate to her uncle a cir- 
cumſtance, of which, for his on tranquil- 
lity, ſhe: could have wiſhed him to remain 
ignorant: ſhe had done this in the letter 
that now waited him at Stamford ; ſhe 
however ſoftened the information by ſaying 
what was true, that Mrs. Herbert was every 
day expected in England; and that, in the 
mean time, ſhe was under the protection of 


a lady who was ſo happy as to be of her 
acquaintance. 


This letter, having been written the day 
of her viſit to Lady Hardy, and ſent away 
before ſhe left her own houſe, arrived at 
the ſame time with that to Louiſa, giving 
an account of the delightful evening ſhe 

; had 
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new · born paſſion for Lord Mel vile. 


Louiſa, who, though romantic, was leſs 
ſubject to reteide ſudden impreſſions, and a 
thouſand times more difereet than Maria, 
ſaw a great deal to diſapprove in her ſiſter's 
letter; ſne therefore made uſe of that li- 
berty to which every human being, of 
every age and ſex, has an unqueſtioned 
right, and in which her uncle had always 
indulged them, even when children, of ne- 
ver communicating their letters, except from 
choice: ſhe read it attentively, folded it up, 
and, ſaying her ſiſter was well, put it with 
great ſeeming compoſure in her pocket. 


CHAP. 
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gs | nA r. I 


our Iy was, however, alarmed- - Se" 

knew the purity of Marit's heart, the! 
amp of her ſentiments; but ſhe alſo 
knew her indiſcretion: ſhe knew ſhe was 
much leſs beloved in the little cirele of their 
acquaintance than herſelf, and that any im- 
prudence of hers would therefore _ infi- 
nitely more fatal. 


There was a regularity in the mind of 
Louiſa, which ſet her amiable qualities in 
the cleareſt and moſt favourable light: the 
virtues of Maria, on the contrary, tho 
perhaps ſtronger, were wild and Pindaric, 
and therefore too often miſtaken or over- 
looked. 5 


Loniſa's attention was always at home; 
ſhe was polite to every ereature with whom 
ſhe converſed;- and polite almoſt equally to 

7 | all: » 
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f * 


all: Maria's foul was on wing to oblige the 
few ſhe loved; but ſhe was ſubject to little 
abſences in the common intercourſe of life ; 
abſences which wore the appearance of a 
pride to which her heart was a ſtranger, 
and which very naturally made her a thou- 
ſand enemies whom ſhe had never * thought. 
of offending. 1 32 | v4 

1 a Cattar 3 attention. Maria was in- 
diſcreet: ſne overlooked, perhaps ſhe de- 
ſpiſed, thoſe trifling N which walk Vice, 
and protect virtue. e 


| Claim of her own integrity, and true 
even to excels, ſhe diſdained every ſpecies 
of diſguiſe. 


Had ſhe faults ? they appeared in their 
native emen to r ns | 


Had be F hs left e to bp 


by their own unborrowed luſtre. 
Her 


— 


Her mind, not s pure and unſullied, 
was obvious and tranſparent as the clear ri- 
vulet in the ſequeſtered vale. ' 


, g . 
: 


Maria ſhould have avoided with care that 
world in which ſhe was ſo fond of mixing: 
of the whole human race ſhe was leaſt 
formed to be ſafe and happy in the undiſtin- 
guiſhed general maſs of ſociety. Sincere, 
raſh, credulous as an infant, ſhe invited 
deceit, and ſtood a ready prey to 10 arts - 
of the ſelfiſh and deſigning. 


e 


CHAP. Il. 


T HE 8 E were Louiſa's reflections (er 
were her uncle's very diſſimilar) dur- 
ing the remainder of their morning's airing; 
reflections, only interrupted by two or three 


very unintereſting viſits to as many very un- 


Vor. I. F * tereſting F 


A 
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intereſting gentlemen and ladies (unintereſt- 
ing we mean to our Readers, who are 
ſtrangers to the chit - chat and politicks of 
the little, though lovely, county of Rut- 
land), whoſe houſes they muſt neceſſarily 
| WT in their e home. 


en n a her ſiſter⸗ 8 
ee and turn of mind, the more ſne 


found herſelf alarmed for . 


She e at a of which we 
could however form only a very indiſtinct 
and inadequate idea; and, as ſhe had a high 
opinion of her own comparative diſcretion, 
was almoſt reſolved to propoſe to her uncle 
paſſing a month, with Maria in town, and en- 
deavouring to bring her back to Belfont as 
ſoon as that month ſhould be at an end. 


Nothing could be better | concerted, or 
more kind, than this determination, which 
continued ſirm to the very entrance of Vir 


own village. } 1 2865 
2 She 


Chaps Ill; rab Ex O o 99: 


She elitajes, a little as, ſhe paſſed the 
manor-houſe, and ſaw the ſun-beams glitter 


on the dear ruſtie temple, , which was con- 
ſlantly honoured withiher Ning e 


She began, as the chaifs woned 55 Po 
ner of her uncle's-garden; wall, to think-her: 
deſign a little abſurd; and condemned it as 
abſolutely wild and extravagant, on ſeeing 
Mr. Montague, who was to, ſpend only a 
month longer at- bis father's, ring the hell 
at the court - gate, in order to pay his cuſ- 


tomary TRY vilit, a viſit he teldom 
omitted. 4 36S "4 | 0 5 4 


JD 0 
$95 EH 977 gait Sire 903 e Diig ua 
He was to go back to College in a month: 
that month that little month He was not 
to return to Belfont till June there would 


be time euough to go to her ſiſter after. 


— 


F 2 
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CHAP. Iv. a 


M R. Montague was the gentleman of 
whom we made a {light mention en 
paſſant in the beginning of this our hiſtory, 
as the magnet which drew Louiſa's eyes to 
the ruſtic temple, and the latent cauſe of 
her attachment to the ſhades of Belfont. 


He was the only ſon of the lord of the 
manor, to whom the whole village, except 
Col. Dormer's eſtate, belonged. 


He had been educated at Eton till ſeven- 
teen; and at the time when we have choſen 
to begin our narrative, being exactly one- 
and-twenty, was a fellow-commoner of Tri- 
nity College, Cambridge, where he had the 
reputation of being a young man of un- 
common genius, and an excellent claſſical 


ſcholar. 
His 
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His father, a man of ſtrong ſenſe, a kind 
of rural philoſopher, who held the preſent 
macaroni race in the utmoſt horror, had 
taken infinite pains to accompliſh him in all 
thoſe manly exerciſes, of which force, agi- 
lity, and health, are generally both the con- 
ſequence and the reward. 


He was of opinion, in which we entirely 
agree with him, though againſt great autho- 
rities, that ſtrength of body had a natural 
tendency to produce ſtrength of mind. | 


Active and light as air, Mr.. Montague 
danced, fenced, walked, rode, played 
cricket, and ſhot flying, better than any 
man, of whatever rank, in the next ſeven 
counties: nor was he quite untaught im tlie 
leſs gentleman · like exerciſes of quarter · ſtaff, 
boxing, and wreſtling; exerciſes which the 
good old man inſiſted, by multiplying the 
means of defence, were calculated to in- 
creafe courage, a conſideration of no little 


importance. 
9 As 
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As his father had the beſt pack of hounds 
in the neighbourhood, and was himſelf a 
keen ſportſman, he had early inſpired him 
with the ambition of being in at the death : 
and though bunting was not his favourite 
amuſement, yet in theſe degenerate days, 
when the robuſt race of hardy Nimrods are 
\ dwincled to 


| Y | \ | 6 * Puny inſets ſhivering at at- e N 
| F E be might very well ee for- 


hunter. 


By the way, it might not be amiſs at pre- 
ſent, to encourage the race of /quires, in or- 
der to keep up that of men. | 


But to Mr. Miontsgur; his n 
ments were not all of the corporeal kind; 
he was paſſionately attached to the enchant- 
ing ſiſters, Poetry and Muſic ; had written 
wdes and ſonnets which Horace and Petrarch 


need not have bluſhed at owning; and was 
5 no 


"a f 
* * 
_ 
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no mean proficient on that graceful and ele- 
gant inſtrument the vio} de gamba. * 
| Re * 

He was generous, humane, open, brave; 
diſdaiaing diſguiſe, as below the dignity of 
man, yet deteſting that affected blunt im- 
pertinence which is generally the maſk of a 
villain, | 


| 5 
He was eaſy, courteous, attentive, well 
bred ; but without the high omen Vat 
niſh. 


Though he ſet little value himſelf on this 
ſpecies of merit, yet he might, without 
being accuſed of preſumption, have enrolled 
himſelf on the liſt of handſome men. 


Nothing could be more intereſting than 
his countenance ; a countenance on which 
candour, benevolence, and truth, were Ne- 
tured in the ſtrongeſt colours. 
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His eyes were dark, and expreſſive of the 
utmoſt ſenſibility of heart; his complexion 
brown, his hair the moſt beautiful cheſnut; 
his ſmile inſinuating almoſt beyond de- 
f {cription. | 


Tall, genteel, and finely proportioned ; he 
had the eaſy mien and unconſtrained deport- 
ment of a gentleman, though he had never 
. breathed any air but that of his native 
country. 

His father, a determined enemy to the 
modern ſyſtem of education, was of opinion 
e Graces, if they muſt be ſought abroad, 

might be purchaſed infinitely too dear. 


le dared to affert, they might be ac- 
quired without leaving England; and that 
a man naturally formed to become their diſ- 
ciple, might find them in the lore of an- 
cient days, or ſporting on the banks of 

| | Cam 


Chap. IV. THE EXCURSION. 105 


Cam or of Iſis. Where, he obſerved, 
„ ſhould we ſeek the Graces, but in the 
ce ſeats of their allies, the Muſes ?” 


He thought Horace, not to mention 
Pope, a better teacher of urbanity than the 
beſt dancing - maſter Paris, or even Verſailles, 
could produce; and that more politeneſs 
might be learned from the converſation of 
a well-educated. Engiiſh woman, of faſhion 
and of honour, than by the ſtricteſt attend- 
ance at the ruclle of Madame la Preſidente, 
the higheſt diſtinction at which a travelling 
Engliſhman, unleſs of the firſt rank, almoſt 
ever Arrives. | 


He obſerved, and his obſervation was not 
the leſs true for having. been made before, 
that our bey travellers generally culled the 
follies and vices of every clime, and with 
che molt happy dexterity contrived to leave. 
the national virtues of eyery country: be- 
nind, | | 


Fs; % Thad. 
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6e J had rather,” ſaid he, * my ſon 
* ſhould come ungracefully into a room, 
© than that he ſhould violate all the ties 
e that hold ſociety together, and wound 
the boſom of domeſtic happineſs. 


Rut I ſee no occafion for either: I think 
© a man may be exceedingly well-bred, 
© without endeavouring to ſeduce the wife 
© of his friend, or even of the man by 
„whom he has been hoſpitably enter- 
4 tained, 


&* I think love the moſt likely means to 
c refine the heart, and ſoften the manners; 
„ but J think, the more eſtimable the ob- 
ject, the more forcibly the means will 
« operate on the mind. 


« Of this at leaſt IJ am certain, that the 
« worſt-bred men that have fallen within 


the circle of my acquaintance, have been 
"I « in 
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« in general the moſt profligate and un- 1 
4 principled.” = 


Ser, An 


c HAP. v. 9 


IE amiable young man we have been 1 
deſcribing, had from almoſt childs | 
hood regarded Louiſa with a partiality which 
had inſenſibly grown up into the moſt ardent 
and tender affection, though from being ha- 
bitual he had never ſuſpected it to be love. 


1 


When a boy, he never returned from 
ichool without bringing his dear Louiſa a 
preſent to the utmoſt extent of his little 
finances. 


The ſirſt partridges he ever ſhot were car- 
ried to his Louiſa; his air of triumph was a 
little checked by the fear, of, her thinking 


him cruel. 
' F 6 | As 
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0 | 
k 4. af 


As he grew towards man, Louiſa was the 
ſubje& of his ſonnets, his conſtant partner 
in the dance. 


In ſhort, from twelve years old to the 
preſent moment, he had perſiſted in ſhew- 
ing her thoſe thouſand almoſt unnoticed at- 
tentions which ſteal ſo imperceptibly on the 
ſoul. 
Louiſa was much better acquainted with 
the ſtate of her own heart. 


More retired, leſs amuſed, leſs diſtracted 

by variety of objects and of purfuits, ſhe 

- had leiſure for reflection, and was not to 

\'Y learn that fhe loved; but, as the dear ob- 
3 ject of her affection had never declared any 
attachment to her beyond the bounds of 
friendſhip, ſhe had with the utmoſt care 
concealed her ſentiments even from her 

fiſter, though ſhe could not from herſelf. 


Mr. 


7 
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Mr. Montague ſaw her with a delight of 
which he had never aſked himſelf the ſource ; 
but which he found ſo pleaſing, he was 
willing to indulge it at all events. 


He would perhaps have been long before 
he diſcovered the nature of his affection, 
had not a man of ſuch fortune, as it was 
ſcarce to be imagined Col. Dormer would 
refuſe for his niece, ſeen her at a ball, and 
declared his intention of addreſſing her. 


From this moment jealouſy opened his 
eyes to the paſſion which had lain almoſt 
unperceived in his heart; and he deter- 
mined on endeavouring immediately to ex- 
plore that of Louiſa. 


Having taken this reſolution, he haftened 
to Col. Dormer's, and met them at the 
door, as we have already ſaid, returning 
from their airing. | | 


We 
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We will leave him there, and make the 
"beſt of our way to Berner's-ſtreet, 


SS 


. 


OY, we have already obſerved, had, af- 

ter her evening's adventure at Lady 

Hardy's, baniſhed ſleep from the bright eyes 
of Maria. 


f | We would not however wilh to be lite- 
rally underſtood ; ſhe ſlept, but her flum- 
bers were ſhort and interrupted. 


Thoſe broken intervals of reſt hai harms 
- which ſhe had never found in the calmeſt 
moments a ek erpatte in) 


"Tranguilliry Lad bid den iber 3 
tated boſom ; but a more intereſting, a more 
# pleaſing, 


. 
8 o 
#2 "» 4 „ "> 
* 2 * A, & * po on » 
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pleaſing, gueſt had taken polleflion of the 
vacant place. 


Lord Melvile, 1 W ten- 
der, attentive; Lord Melvile, triumphant in 
all the pride of youth and manly beauty; 
Lord Melvile, crowned with wreaths of 
myrtle by the Graces, prefented himſelf in- 
eeſſantly to her creative imagination. 


She awaked, ſhe regretted the fleeting 
phantom; ſhe again reſigned herſelf to ſleep, 
the enchanting viſion returned more lovely 
than ever. 


How delightful muſt theſe enthuſiaſtic 

flumbers have appeared to a heart like hers! 
a heart formed with the quickeſt ſenſibility; 
a ſenſibility which had never yet found its 
object! a heart which recoiled at the ſtate 
of apathy and inaQtion in which it had hi- 

therto vegetated! | 


She 
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She aroſe at nine, and prepared to ar- 
range the buſineſs of the day. 


The firſt two hours were devoted to her 
friſeur : ſhe had a morning viſit to pay af- 
terwards to Lady Hardy ; and was to be in- 
troduced in the evening by this indulgent 
friend to a brilliant card party, for which 
ſhe had received an invitation at her houſe 
the preceding night. 


The lady by whom ſhe was invited had 
been particularly diſtinguiſhed by Lord 
Melvile ; ſhe had aſked him to be of this 
party, and he had made a bow of acknow- 
ledgement and aſſent. 


She meditated during breakfaſt on the 
events of her little life of bon ton; ſhe 
counted her winnings at play; ſhe read 
over again all her cards of. invitation; ſhe 
recollectoa every particular 'of her conver- 
ſation. 
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ſation with the moſt lovely of mankind; and 
regretted the time ſhe had ſo unfortunately 
lolt in the country. 


She made her morning vilit to. Lady 
Hardy : ſhe returned; Monſ. De ar- 
rived ; ſhe was friſee comme une ange. 


She fat down to her toilet: ſhe ſtudied 
her dreſs with the minuteſt attention ; an 
attention ſhe had never before given to this 
very important buſineſs of female life. f 

She was too much in earneſt not to ſuc- 
ceed. Lady Hardy called at ſeven; our 
fair heroine accompanied her, more radiant 
than the ſtar of morning. | 


She entered the rooms; ſhe mixed in the 
circle who were not at play; ſhe found al- 
moſt the ſame faces as the night before; ſhe 
did not however find the ſame admiration; 
as ſhe was no longer new, ſhe attracted very 
little notice, 


She 


ö She abe ad with a . of en- 
quiry; that glance of enquiry was vain; 
alas! the moſt charming of mankind was hy 
away. Her check glowed with a bluſh of 
vounded ſenſibility and diſappointment. 


She ſat down to quadrille; ſhe knew not 
'a:card ſhe played: her eyes were continu- 
cally turned towards the door; her heart 
fluttereil at the ſound of n carriage 


which ſtopped. 


The ſecond pool ended, ſhe was preſſed 
to play on; ſhe played, not from inclina- 
tion, but that childiſn, that timid flexibi- 

lity, which is the ſource, not only of half 
the follies, but of more than half the vices, 
df nn 


v2. 


She oſt Sin" but her loſs was 
not the ſubject neareſt her heart. 


The 


- 
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The hours paſt on; ſhe grew impatient; 
ſhe looked every moment at her watch: ten 
o'clock came; no Lord Melvile appeared. 


She found the women diſpleaſing, the 
men deteſtable; ſhe was out of humour; 
mne had the head-ach, ſhe had the ſpleen, 


Ibe lady of the houſe ſaw her uneaſineſs, 
and relieved her; ſhe aroſe from the table, 
made an apology to Lady Hardy, and re- 
tired. 


Politeneſs would perhaps have adviſed 
her waiting for her friend; but a ſtronger 
principle of action than politeneſs impelled 
her to quit the aſſembly. 


She hurried home; he aſked with eager- 
neſs if any perſon had called; if any meſ- 
ſage——not a human being had been 
there, 


It 
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It was ftrange—ſhe had overheard him 


alk her name and addreſs : he knew ſhe was 
to be that evening at Mrs. M 's he 
had been aſked ; he had appeared to accept 
the invitation, 


He might at leaſt have ſent to enquire 
after her health. 


Could he love her, and not endeavour to 
ſee her? She had not had a doubt of meet- 
ing him at Mrs. M — 78. i 


She ſat down to ſupper; her chicken was 


il dreſt, it was not eatable—ſhe could not 
conceive how Mrs. Merrick could be ſo 


miſtaken. She could not taſte it; ſhe or- 


dered John to take away : ſhe ſhed tears of 
regret and vexation. 


CHAP, 
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C H A N . 


F ſhould little amuſe the Reader in 


going through the unintereſting de- 
tail of half a dozen more ſuch parties; 
where the blooming Maria ſuffered the mar- 
tyrdom of mixing with people, for whoſe 
ſociety (if ſociety 1s a name to be given to 
this ſpecies of intercourſe) ſhe had not the 


ſmalleſt taſte; and of paſling her whole time 


at the card table, though play was the thing 
on earth ſhe moſt deteſted. 


She ſuffered this too without any event to 
enliven and vary the ſcene; without any 
change of ſituation, except a very ſenſible 
and alarming diminution of her finances; 
and without ſo much as hearing the name 


of the man, in the dear hope of ſeeing 


whom ſhe had made theſe engagements. 
After 
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After about a fortnight ſpent in this 
amiable, this very intereſting ſtyle of life; 
a ſtyle of life ſo congenial to the feelings of 
her ſoul ;  ſo- admirably. adapted to youth, 
beauty, and ſenſibility ; ſhe was proceeding 
to determine, in a fit of diſguſt, to leave 
London immediately, and return to the 

boſom of domeſtic happineſs, when, Lady 
Hardy came in, and, . obſerving her cha- 
grin, aſked her to go with her. chat Sie 
to the . 


6 There, wy dear,” ſaid ſhe, © you will 
© hear Rauzzini in a new opera of Sac- 
s chini; there you. will , ſee the brilant 
70 Baccelli. It is, I am told, a divine opera; 
sit is the ſecond night; it.is Saturday; z all 

( the world will be there. 


I * And there, my dear, ” added ſhe. if 
F a Ggnificant glance, pk will be. certain 
* of * Lord Melvile, who is languiſh- 
cc ing 


. " = * * \ 
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ing for an opportunity of telling you to 
* had a degree you hare charmed him.“ 


A firoke of electrieity could not have 
had a more inſtantaneous effect than this 
laſt ſentence. 


Maria's gloom was diffpated; her eyes 
re-aſſumed their fire, and London all its 
powers of pleaſing. 


cc But I thought, my dear Madam, your 


« Jadyſhip had been engaged this evening ̃ 
© on a Cranks Party, to play loo with a I 
& ſick friend.” - Wi 4 n 4B 


* $a. child, but the party is broke; my * 
*« fick friend, who was turned of fourſcore, - 
* has done the moſt impertinent impolite 
* thing in the world, ſhe choſe to die laſt 
** night, ſitting up in her bed, in a fit of 
* coughing, with a fluſh of r in her 
« hand, Dries | 0 


0 They | 
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They ſay, but 1 don't believe a ſyllable 
« of the ſtory, that there were three Pams 
« found, after her death, under her pil- 


cc Tow,” 


Maria looked aſtoniſhed ; and Lady 
Hardy proceeded. 


« She has uſed that young Enſign ex- 
ce tremely ill: ſhe promiſed, in my hearing, 
to provide libe ly for him in her will; 
ec and I find ſhe has not left him a ſhilling. 


te J hear ſhe has ſettled annuities on all 
« her dogs except Julio (who had diſ- 
& obliged her by taking, notice of a little 
« citizen's wife in the park), and that ſhe, 


&« has left her chambermai 


& There is no accounting for the caprices 
« of old women: for my part, I think Ju- 
« lio, except the Enſign, the only Port 
« able * in her houſe. | 


« The 
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| « The dear little creature? a true Bolog- 
© neſe! ſuch eyes! and ſo much the air of 
« a dog of quality! | 


„ will allow that a citizen's wife is not 
tc a proper acquaintance for the dog, and 
« the favourite dog too, of a woman of 
“ faſhion; but his motive was pardonable, 
« for this citizen's wife had been his firſt. 
"0 3 and had brought bim to Eng · 
* lan 


« But I muſt leave you, my dear Miſs 
« Villiers: I have only juſt time to dreſs 
* and dine, Remember to put on all your 
© charms,” 


| Maria had not perfectly underſtood that 
part of the converſation W related to 
Mrs. T 


She ſaw no great harm in her being in- 
nocently amuſed at fourſcore; on the con- 
Vor. I. G trary 3 
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trary, ſhe thought fourſcore the age at 
which amuſement was particularly neceſ- 
ſary; and what amuſement more innocent 
* cards with a few choſen friends? 


What ſurprized her moſt was Lady 
Hardy's contemptuous manner of ſpeaking 
to-day, of that very friend for whom ſhe 
had heard her expreſs the warmeſt affection 


lat cbt. 

That friend too juſt expired; a circum- 
ſtance which ſhould rather have filenced the 
voice of WA 


She diſbellered the anecdote of the three 
Dams; admired (though ſhe was ſorry for 
little Julio) Mrs. T—-—'s diffuſive buma- 
nity, which extended even to her canine de- 
pendants; but execrated her unjuſt ſeverity 
to her grandſon, for ſuch ſhe very naturally 
concluded the neglected Enſign to be. 


_ 


CHAP. 


+ 4 
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"CH AP. VII. 


JT my may appear extraordinary, that Maria 
had been a month in town without hav- 
ing been once at the Opera. 


It was much more ſo, conſidering one 
part of her plan, that ſhe had never been 
at the other theatresz but ſhe was, entirely 
2 the guidance of Lady Hardy; and 

he ladies of à certain ſet look on going to 
pablie places as ſo much time loſt n the 
important buſineſs of the card-table. 


Nor was it now Montezuma, chanel all 
the world was to be there, which drew this 
accompliſhed dowager to the Opera. 


The little, accident of her dear friend's 
deceaſe had broke the loo party, when it 
was unfortunately too late to make another; 
and the approaching evening was a burden 
ſhe knew no other way to get rid of. 


G 2 She 


424 THE EXCURSION. Bock III. 


She might indeed have gone to the Play; 
but—good heavens! the Play on an Opera 
night—not a creature there whoſe name one 
has even beard=ſhe had beſides not the 
leaſt intereſt with Johnſon. 


The Opera was therefore her pis aller. 


p 


CHAP. IX. 


1 went early, and ſeated them- 
ſelves between the two centre pillars 


in the pit. 


Links Hardy amuſed her young friend 
till the Opera began, with telling her the 
names of all the company as they came in. 


The overture was played, and the cur- 


tain drew up ; the opera advanced; Ravz- 
Zin 


<> 
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zini appeared; he ſung an air; our heroine 
was enchanted. 


Maria adored mufic; the firſt paſſion of 
her heart was the theatre: ſhe had never 
heard Italian muſic but. at her own harpſi- 
chord; ſhe had never ſeen any theatrical 
repreſentation but in a country town. 


My reader will therefore imagine her 
tranſport : ſhe gave attention {till as niglit 
to the whole. 


Tho! mube (worthy of Sacchini); the 
voice, the taſte, the blooming youth, the 
animated action, of Rauzzini ; the beauty 
of the theatre; the ſplendor of the decora- 
tions; the force, the execution, of the 
brilliant Baccelli; the grace of Vallony ; 
and let me add, what is not the leaſt orna - 
ment of an opera, the ſtriking coup di of 
the aſſembled audience; an audience which 
the world cannot parallel, compoſed of all 

G 3 that 
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that is great and lovely in the kingdom; 
ſtruck Her young mind with an extaſy al- 
moſt too great for words. 


Abſorbed in Wee be did all but 
forget Lord Melvile. e GH. 


+ 
EF, FY 
: 
© a 
1 


Juſt at the moment when Rauzzini, ex- 
piring in Montezuma, ſhews himſelf not 
leſs an actor than he is an acccmpliſhed 
ſinger; at the moment when her whole ſoul 


was employed in admiration; the god of 


her idolatry appeared in Fop's alley, lean- 
ing careleſsly, with an air of the moſt philo- 
ſophic indifference, but in an attitude of 


infinite grace, againſt the corner box, with 
his friend, Sir Charles Watſon, on his left 


- - . 4 5 
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* * S - ow x C — * W © = £ j 
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| BD iin Sat : ug is un 
He was to- night dreſt with the moſt criti- 
cal elegance: his cloaths were from France, 
and in the buon guſto of Verſailles; his che- 
veur flotiant rivaled in ſtudied negligence 
2 | | the 
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the waving treſſes of F ierville, c or of Veltris 
3 | \ 


! Las Hardy interrupted our heroine's 
attention to the hero of the drama, by whiſ- 
pering ſoftly in her ear the {till more in- 
3 name of Lord Melvile. 
| She turned her head quick, ſhe ſaw him, 
ſhe bluſhed, her fooliſh heart fluttered; the 
opera was 905 turn forgotten; his eyes 
met hers, obſerved her confuſion, he 
enjoyed his triumph; inſpired by coquetry, 
not leſs the weakneſs of one ſex than of the 
other, he came forward into the pit; after 
ſome efforts, he reached the ſeat on which 
ſhe ſat; he addrefſed her with the moſt ſub- 
miſſi ve, the molt perſuaſive, air; his eyes 
aſſumed that inſinuating, that deceirful ſoft- 
neſs, which had already milled her Inbaiſe- 
rienced heart. 
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He ſaid ten thouſand flattering things, 
which ſhe too eafily believed ; he begged 
permiſſion to viſit her, which ſhe had not 
reſolution to refuſe; he engaged himſelf to 
meet her the next night at Lady Hardy's. 


He returned to his friend : they retired 
together to the coffee-room, where the fol- 
lowing converſation took place. 


« H propos, Melvile, who is that im- 
« menle fine girl to whom you was * 
« juſt now in the pit?“ 


« The very woman, Charles, of whom 
ce was ſpeaking to you laſt night, Don't 
&« you think her lovely?“ 


40 Lovely? ſhe is enchanting — will you 
introduce me? 


„ With pleaſure! I love to communicate 
* happineſs.” 


„ Rut 
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& But when ?— how to · night now 
« this very inſtant —as they go out. 

« A little patience, my good friend; to- 
e morrow night you ſhall ſee her at Hardy's. 
« This good lady keeps Sunday; and your 
© acquaintance, as you are the ron, will be 
an acquiſition of which ſhe will be proud, 
« and for which I ſhall receive her thanks.“ 


* 


may depend on you“ 


0 you doubt my honour? She may 
« be worth your attention, as you are at 
c loved.” | 
preſent unemployed. 


« But pray? I want the carte du pair. 
" * This Givine 1 2 Is FR n ö 

= mould think not: Wen- her man- 
© ner is a little equivocal, She is ar _ 


yon fee, en bon train, 2 
gal 65 n 
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Wm wee edt peo wot. ane A wec. oY Su + 
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* # She is in good hands meide But 
« to be plain; you no deſigns there 
* yourſelf ? ** I Te wy no means in- 
« derben. 5 


* 


0 None, upon my en * I think 
« her jane og and her behaviour to me has 
6 not been diſcouraging;:, but I have too 
40 much on my hands already. 9 


c Who, and what, is ſhe? I, never ſaw 
.« her before. Is ſhe of faſhign ? ſhe has 
80 that air.“ ö 4 en * | 


« All I know of her, I learnt from Hardy's 
« maitre d' hotel, of whom I enquired. She 

« is juſt come from the country, is alone in 
« a lodging, and her name is Villiers. This 
« js all the fellow himſelf ever heard about 
« her. You know Hardy is not very ſcru- 
« pulous in ber acquaintance, nor indeed 
« has ſhe a right to be ſo.” 


40 Alone 
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Alone in lodgings? That circumſtance 
eis | promiſing : ſhe: is certainly nobody: 
therefore one may — breaking 
„through forms.” 


- 


« O fear nothing, di: * conqueſt 
« will not be difficult.” 


: * 


« You know am naturally timid with 
ne 7199 ET nam 
91> 6x 
10 . timidity * 1 Jon abſurd, 
She ſeems to me a little adventurer, who 
“e is looking out for men of a certain rank: 
„ know not with what deſign, nor is it 
* material. Lou will beſt learn her views 
« from; herſelf : perhaps they may differ 
« from yours, but you will probably bring 
« her to reaſon,” 


— \ . 8. 1 it 


In theſe terms of reſpe&, eſteem, and ten- 


der veneration, did the moſt angable of man. 
2 Ein 


Dee * 
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Lind ſpeak of a woman, who thought him 
all but a divinity, and who amuſed herſelf 
with the idea of their goun E been 
formed for each other. | 


Vet let us be candid: Lord Melvile 
tulght in ſome degree ſtand excuſed, == 


The impropriety of her unprotected ſitua- 
tion, and her apparent intimacy with à wo- 
man of Lady Hardy's very equivocal cha- 
rater, were ſufficient pleas to juſtify ſuſpi- 

Had he only filently doubted her conduct, 
we would have forgiven him ; but the very 
unfreling manner in which he endeavoured. 
to awaken thoſe doubts in the mind of an- 
scher, was equally mean, upjuſt, and un- 
manly. 993394 01 ao 


Nor was he leſs culpable in leg | 


to enſnare her into an inclination which 
. 
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promiſed to make her unhappy, and which 
could afford no advantage to himſelf, ſitu- 
ated as he was, but the gratification of a 
contemptible ſelfiſh vanity, the loweſt of 
all human paſſions, | 


After encountering ſome little difficulties 
in getting to their coach, the ladies drove 
to Miſs Villiers's lodgings, e they 


ſa es together. 


A new world had at on the mind of 
Maria. How different was this evening from 
thoſe ſpent at cards, with the fociety in 
which ſhe had lived the laſt fortnight! 


She was enchanted with the entertains 
merſt, and not lefs with _ radi | 


With all her W A Lord Melvile, 
ſhe could not avoid obſerving, that though 
he really looked much handſomer this even- 
ing Man when ſhe had firſt ſeen him, 2 
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that the ſtriking air of eaſy dignity, which 
had ſor particularly charmed her, was not, 
as at Lady Hardy's, ſolely een to 
his Lordſhip. 


He had there appeared a being of a ſu- 
perior order; he was here only an elegant 
man of faſhion amongſt his equals. 

He e es. A wy of diſtinction, 
the ſame graces of deportment; but he 
ſhared theſe advantages with a thouſand 
others; whereas at Lady Hardy * 5 «hex were 
0 provkar to Aae, 


She ſelt alſo, but ſhe felt it without envy, 
of which not an atom entered into her com- 
poſition, that ſhe was not the only 
woman in London, 

pie Hardy ie by the 1 tenor 
of her converſation, endeavoured to fan into 


flame that ſpark of inclination which 
1 1 Mar! la, 


« 4 


i ® 4 & 
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Maria, who was ſincerity itſelf, had con- 
feſſed for Lord Melvile: an attempt in 
_ which ſhe ſucceeded but too well. 


Sbe ad. this with no more Dale 
view. than that, of bringing a man of his 
rank oftener to her houſe; as ſhe was 2 
little aſhamed, and not without reaſon, of 
ET. le of der male viſitants. 


TEE. TTW» py 


j fs to the cruelty of dengel the peace, 
and perhaps the hondur, of a young, inn - 
cent, unſuſpecting woman, who regarded 
ber as her guide and protectreſs, to ſo very 
triſſing an intereſt of her ow, it weighed 
little with her: ſhe was a woman of the 
world, and conſequently above the weak- 
neſs of feeling for 17 ching but bi 
150 1 1 14 * 
Had ſhe been queſtioned on this point, | 


ſnhe would, have faid. Ls 96 * her 
«6 affair b. n N 


* 1284 \ 7 + * 1 5 
114 * * * 1 EY ; ".#/ . . . N 
. 
* — 
100 | CHAP 
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ena x. 


0 N Lord Melvile's return from the ope- 
ra, he found a meſſage inviting him 
to breakfaſt with his father t the next morn- 
ing. 

He went at ten; and found his Lordſhip, 
in an elegant diſhabille, reclining on a 
ſopha, reading a political pamphlet, wk + a 
diſh of chocplare in Wo band.; 4825729 


10 Good monow, Metvite : you booked 
re like an Adonis laſt night at the opera: 1 
never ſaw 85 ſo well dreſt. er O21 


« Your Lordſhip is partial = T — 
* thought I looked ill.“ 


« You are miſtaken. There was in your 
« whole air and manner a well-fangied non- 


40 * chalance, which could not fail of its effect. 
« Your 


&. ” 2 
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Jour ſecond attitude in Fop's alley was 
*« enchanting,” 


« O, my Lord, you fatter,” 


« No, indeed—the women were all of 
* my opinion. 


« But to buſineſs.—I believe, Melvile, I 
&* ſhall marry you in about ſix weeks.” 


« As you pleaſe, my Lord; you know I 
« never interfere in family affairs.” 


« And in thoſe of the heart, you will do 
« me the juſtice to own, I never take upon 
«© me to dictate, 


« But to our marriage.—The lady I think 
« of is the only daughter of a Nabob, who 
eis juſt returned from making the tour of 
% Europe with his family. 


6 The | 
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* 


bs © The fellow, to 5 ſure, is a ſcoundrel; 
* but no matter. He has offered us eighty 
* thouſand pounds down; a handſome ſum, 
1 for which we have great preſent * 


8 You know the mortgage is large I 
* want to build a houſe in Mansfield- ſtreet: 
« and you, I ney can diſpenſe with a 
« little ready money.” 


% Why, certainly, my Lord at my time 
« of life, you kno-w- 


« ] underſtand you; and will comply 
t with every thing reaſonable. | 


« But pray, Melvile, what do you intend | 
te todo with Dorignon ? She wuſt nee 
cc abdicate.” 


— 


* ſhould be glad to make ſome provi- 
*« ſion for her, and to get rid of her with- 
4 | cout 


— 
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1 out noiſe: but I intend to leave that to 
N ä Our Lordſhip* 8 management.“ 2 


* 


« You will do well. I have a Welt In- 
* dian in my eye for her, who is worth her 
« attention ; and hive Planned an excurſion 
* of ten days to my houſe in Yorkſhire, 
« where I hope to ſettle the arrangement. 


- © | would have you go with us, ſtay one 
« day; contrive to quarrel with her, which 
* is not difficult; pique her vanity, which 
< will naturally put her on coquetting with 
* our Weſt Indian; pretend buſineſs, come 
to town, leave them both behind, and the 
* reſt will follow of courſe,” | 


Some company arriving, pur an end to 
as vid, F-4 | 


Loid Melvile returned home, to think of 
his marriage, ſettle the ſum neceſſary to 
pay his debts, dine with Dorignon, and 

prepare 
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prepare to introducg. bis friend, Sir Charles 
Watſon, at Lady Hardy s aſſembly in the 
evening. i a 


CHAP. XL. 


T HE unbounded complaiſance of chat 
inconſiſtent monarch Charles the Se- 
cond to the prejudices of his good friends 
the Difſenters (prejudices which were how- 
ever the conſtant objects of his ridicule), 
having ſtrut the door on all rational and in- 
nocent amuſements on a day evident]y in- 
tended by the beneficent Lord of all, not 
only as a day of public worſhip, but of re- 
laxation from care and labour; a London 
Sunday is generally paſſed by people of 
faſhion at cards by the better ſort of mer- 
cantile inhabitants in parties out of town 
and by the lower claſs, conſiſting princi- 

pally 


* 
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pally of mechanics and young apprentices, 
either in abſolute ſotting at clubs of choice 
ſpirits, or in cultivating an acquaintance 
with ladies of the town, and gentlemen'of 
the road, at thoſe ſeminaries of virtue the 
various tea-drinking places of entertainment 
in the environs of this metropolis; to the 
unſpeakable improvement of religion and 
morals, and the great emolument of a cer- 
tain very reſpectable perſonage. 


But to wave a ſubje& which calls for 
other animadvertion, and on which no per- 
ſon of humanity can reflect without a ſigh ;. 
let us return to our heroine, and to the con- 
verſazione at the houſe of her friend, who, 
from a caprice for which we cannot ac- 
count, never ſuffered play on a Sunday, 
though her company in general had not an 
idea which did not originate from the card- 
table. oY 


CHAP; 


142 1E BY uns rox. Book Ul 


1 
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14 


CHAP: xt. 


11 
f 


Ac Coterſ azione alia cards, beivg in 
nnd, and perhaps every where 
elſe, if the company is numerous, the dull- 
eſt of all poſſible things, and the leaſt pro- 
duQtive of converſation ; it is uſual for thoſe 
ladies who do not play on Sundays, to run 
inceſſantly from one houfe to another; by 
which means they are themſelves at leaſt 
amuſed with the Gghit of different faces; 
and the rooms through which they paſs in 
perpetual review, by preſenting a conſtantly 
moving picture, are rendered leſs melan- 
choly than they would appear if compoſed 
of the ſame unvarying circle of half. ani- 
, and almoſt e beings. ns 


About nine o o'clock; the tide of company. 
at Lady Hardy's being at the higheſt, Lord 
Melvile, and his friend Sir Charles Watſon, 


entercd the rooms. 
0 * Afrer 


« 


a , 
1 
»- P 0 
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After Fido is friend to as lady 
of the houſe, Lord Melvile advanced alone 
to the place where Maria, whoſe cheek was 


ſuffuſed with the bluſh of pleaſure at his 
Gghr, fat r exporting his arrival. 


He approached his with the molt ref} pell⸗ 
ful air, aſſumed a look of the moſt inſinu- 
ating tendetneſs; ſaid little, but with that 
irreſolute tone of voice, that ſeeming timi- 
dity, ſo exactly reſembling love, and ſodan- | 
gerous to women who do not - know the 

world, 

His coquetry -redoubled at Sir Charles's 
approach ; he even thought her more lovely 
on ſeeing her ſo much the admiration of 
another. | 


He entreated permiſſion to viſit her, which 
he obtained; he aſked the ſame permiſſion 
for his friend, — ſne declined granting, 

meerly 
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meerly for the pleaſure of marking more 
ſtrongly the preference ſhe gave bim to all 
the reſt of his ſex. | 


His eyes ſparkled with the joy of con- 
-queſt, and of triumph over Sir Charles; 
which was not unobſerved by the latter, 
who redoubled his aſſiduity, but without 
the leaſt effect; and at length, piqued at 
his ill ſuccels, left the field in Poſſeſſion of 


his rival. 


Inebriated with gratified vanity, Lord 
Melvile ſtaid very late, and left Maria fully 


convinced of the reality of her conqueſt, 


She returned home, in the greateſt * 
mony of temper imaginable ; ſhe aſked Mrs. 
Merrick a thouſand queſtions about her fa- 
mily and affairs; promiſed her her protec- 
tion, with the moſt condeſcending goodneſs ; 
deſtined her eldeſt ſon, then at Paris, for my 


Lord's valet de chambre; thought of her 
I * daughter 
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daughter for her own woman; and, in ſhort, 
conſidered every light in which Lady Mel- 
vile could be uſeful to this worthy creature; 
and anticipated, with delight, her future 


power of exerciſing! the native beneficence 
of- her heart. 


— 


"C'H A P. XIII. | Mis 


ORD Melvile, who felt himſelf uneaſy 
and conſtrained in the preſence of Do- 
rignon, from the conſciouſneſs of his inten- 
tion to part with her, and of the plan laid to 
make her engage in another connexion, and 
whoſe vanity was agreeably flattered by the 
artleſs attention, and very obvious partiality, 
of the young, the lovely, the unaffected, 
the innocent, Maria, paid a viſit to the 
latter on Monday, in his way to Cavendiſh- 
ſquare, where he was. to dine with-Lord,.. 
Claremont, and ſettle the preparations for 
Vols . "7-179 | their 
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their j journey into Yorkſhire, which Was to 
ſte 4 che next morning. , 


He found her alone, he made a long viſit, 
ke led her to tatk more, and on a greater 
variety of ſubjects, than ſhe had had an op- 
portunity of doing at Lady Hardy's © 


The ele of ſeeing him, and the lively 
deſire of fixing a heart on the poſſeſſion of 
which ſhe felt her own happineſs depended, 
called forth all her native vivacity, and gave 
new graces to an underſtanding naturally 
ſtrong, and improved and poliſhed by the 
cares of her excellent uncle Col. Dormer. 


He found the charms of her mind not leſs 
attractive than thoſe of her form; and, if he 
had poſſeſſed a heart, it would bare been 
W in the greateſt poſſible danger. | 


He Was however ſafe : : the diſſipated life 


to which he bad been long accuſtomed, the 
1 "falſe 
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falſe principles he: had imbibed it tie courſe 

of | a1 very ill directed edueatiom, and his 
early connexions with the moſt abandoned 
of the other ſex, which naturally gave him 
unfavourable ideas of the beſt, had de- 
ſtroyed all the ſiner feelings of his ſoul, and 


rendered him almoſt a "Oy to an 9 7 
of e | 


Thi 7 


Chani * Nat . Nan as 
he found her converſation, ſhie amuſed and 
flattered, without intereſting, him. 


He felt infinitely. more pleaſure in the 
idea of triumphing over his friend Si 
Charles, than in that of being beloved by 
a woman whom IF ONE: all women Io 
wy ae o -N mt . 


Dead to che . of "_ 
and delicate friendſhip, incapable of the 
tender ties of affectioa, of thoſe endearing 
relations which. ſtre Nite rHDrU N j,L f 
Hu H 2 life 


143 THE Ex&vr31ON.. Book IN. 


life with; unfading roſes, vanity was the 
only ſentiment of Which he really felt the 
empire; and Dorignon herſelf had only 
held bim by: that imperious caprice, thoſe 
. well- diſſembled variations of temper and of 
character, of which women of her wretched 
profeſſion know the effect, and which, by 
keeping the mind in continual agitation, the 

paſſions in perpetual play, prevent their 
ſubſiding into that torpid calm which is the 
mortal, the arale, diſeaſe of inclina- 


tion. 


perſuaded of his tenderneſs: he had looked 
paſſionately, talked incoherently, and dur- 
ing the whole viſit had addreſſed her in that 
equivocal ſtyle which ſelf- love, eſpecially 
when attended by ignorance of the world, 
never e to interpret to its own advantage. 


4 F . * 


11 1 4 fo 


He had owed there Was ebenes in 


her en in her n her ſmile, 
| H | which 
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which it was not in man to reſiſt ; had left 
the room three times with well-diſſembled 
reluctance, and had returned as often to 
bid her once more adieu. ' | 
She had not the remoteſt doubt of his in- 
tention, to marry her: à mind like his mult 
be incapable of any views, but ſuch as were 
dictated by the * e honour. 


"She fondly 8 chedogratdy! he was 
going to take with his father had been con- 
certed by himſelf, in order to ſecure a fa- 
vourable opportunity of confeſſing a paſſion 
which her birth and Connexions (we mean 


9 =» 0 


mont no pretence to diſapprote. : 


11 ” 
+ Y n 


She therefore de ended c on his 1o/athip' 
acquieſcence ; foras to fortune, ſhe thou ght 
that a conſideration infinitely below the at- 
tention of a man of his elevated rank. 


2 IS 


Hg Hope 
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XL. 


Hope dap. at Fe Killed an we 
ſoul z her, heart, devoted to Lord: Melvile, 
fuppoſed Lord Melvite- exiſted only * for 


her. 


( Alas hom fatally wazſhedeceived'! Her 
Þeauty:had indeed made ſome impreſſion on 
his ſen(gs.; but it ns an impreſſion as light, 


and as eaſily effaced, as che lying S 
* n * 


0 4 =— r 44 4 
hd CI Af 
- , 3 . : : ' . * 


10 4 


* 5 : f 5 | 4 3 ( a 
CHAP. XY. 
te & Vw . * „ * . 


0 N Tueſday morning the fourteenth of 
| F ehruary, Lord Claemont and Eord 
Melvile in one chaiſe, the Weſt Indian and 
Mademaiſelle Dorignon in another, ſet out, 


FF. with 4 grand retinus, for the S for- 
1 0 mer in Lorkſhire. 22 


Their 


ii. 10 11907 2 4 18.1 C8 
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Their journey. Was attended with no re- 
markable circumſtance, except a kind of 
half revival of Lord Melvile's paſtion for 


Den 


4 


. this facies 4. had two i in 
view, one of which it was abſolutely nece(- 
ſary ſhe ſhould carry, to revive the expiring 
fires of an old lover, and fan the juſt be - 
ginning flame in the heart of a new one, ſhe 
ne off the whole artillery of her charms 


2 road: ſhe was more ſprightly, more 
eveille, more ene hantit ly capricious, than 


©2123 5 }3 Ind 


ever; and, far TY being i in danger of fail- 


ing it in her two granc d deſigns, ſeemed almoſt 


| certain 'of Tucceeding i in both. 


1297 Was, i i waſt be © Steed. uncom- 
amu 08; . but this \ Was not all: ſuch 
is The ly of the humad heart, that we are 
apt to value whateyer v we ſeem i in danger of 
| Laing; and! Lord Melvile was unable to 


H 4 bear 


a 
# I "TY * ry 
» < 2 


e 
18 4 


_— 
* 
4 * * 
E: *X 
V 


* 


A 
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bear the idea of another's poſſeſſing the af- 

tection of the woman whom he himſelf had 
the day before been fo eagerly anxious to 
get rid of. | 


IR 


* C 


Her being in the chaiſe with the Weſt 
Indian gave him a thouſand pangs, and it 
was with difficulty he reſtrained himſelf 
from deſiring an exchange, a propoſition 
which he knew his father, who had a great 
deal to ſay” to him, Would not cafily have 


* 


We with ſabe” our Wpcherv 1 to purſue 
their Journey, to be met ſome iniles from the 
village by the tenants, to be conducted by 
rhefe faithful vaſlals to the manſion-houſe 
of this once adored family; to that manſion 
heretofore the ſeat of elegant hoſpitality 
ad 'conviviat pleaſure; that manſion to 
which in better days Lady Claremont, the 
fovely, the amiable mother of Lord Mel- 
vile, had led the Virtues, the Muſes, and 
[ the Graces. K £ 

| THE 
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fi 


Pas Maria! This j journey was "0 
ſtroke ſhe did not ex pet. How give. | 


C4 


ing $ ro the Tazy- footed ing e! How pals _ 


2. 


echo hours of. Lord Me vile's : bſence 4 
per rr OI F 
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Lady Hardy came in, laughed at her gra- 
_vity, and, though with great difficulty, ſe- 
duced her to a card party: ſhe loſt fifty 
guineas at loo, found the company deteſta- 
ble, and came home determined to play no 
more; her ſictte exchequer was waſtinng 
away, and ſhe was in danger of being diſ- 
treſt before her great plan was accom- 
pliſned; a plan in which her heart was now 
intereſted, though vanity had been its 9 85 


me val ſource, 


She could indeed have applied to the ma- 
nagers of one of the theatres, in reſpect to 
the tragedy ſhe had brought with her to 
town; but rather wiſhed, unleſs her affairs 


ſures, to wait till the was Lady Melvile be- 
fore ſhe allowed it to be repreſented; as the 
performance of a woman of quality would 


pear with double eclat. 


2 | 


ſhould oblige her to precipitate her mea- 


naturally attract general attention, and ap- 


— 
N 
- 
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now 15410 ni: qq eit Fig luna 


If r tllis event, of which ie had lde 
doubt, ſhould take place, it was her deter- 
[mination to give the profits of her play to 
a public charity; a circumſtance which 
would alone, ſhe was convinced, ſecure its 
reception; eſpecially with the acting mana - 

ger of Drury-Lane, of whoſe extenſive be- 
ae and diſintereſted prutecion of the 
drooping © Muſes, ſhe had read, with tears of 
undifſembled pleaſure, a very warm and 
8 encomium in chat. impartial vehi+; 

RAG dag, eee the Wannen 
Ibs nx C ot es i Bitter 
4 lt TRETEIONRS 07 Pi. 

All concern for her loſs at cards being 
abforbed in theſe! agreeable reſlections, ſhe 
took out a pencil, aud drew a ſketeh, of. 
dreſs for the beroine of her play. 1d li vo 

ft 1] woo 

This i important affair finiſhed, he * | 
herſelf to the God of ſlumbers, who, to 
ſooth her ſoul to peace, twined myrtle and 
laurel 


* 


453 rat EE@vkot6f, Wok W. 
L laurel with his poppies : in other words, 


=o f % 8 : „ — 
E 45 
1 * 1 
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4 = 
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2 tit - of x 1. 1 MY 1 1 9927 


les bien palkon s ere 
= ene he" dea raihi 6h fWisg  f6s 


diz new wagedy of Brigtiizs, Which Was 
| dor the Rowing diy; and to 


which, as it was the en, Lady Hardy 
2 promiſed to ACCOMPany her. 


1 N 20 25 229 78 7 * 10.1 48 — 1173 54145 


1 Wut he was db breakfalt therefore the 
: ſent John to Drury-Lane to take à box; 


4 5 or, if that could not be had, places, for the 


© % © 


Weile 90M aan TER 105700]% | 

? 

”Y J retuetedy with * Aut, thee 
(eve part ofthe bouſe us taken, ab net 

| a ſingle 
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a fingle place to be had for Braganza till 
= thirtieth night. | *% 


"3 


Great as her 5 — was, the 
chend not help feeling infinite pleafare tt 
ſuch 4 provf of the taſte of the preſent age 
bon rammte entetenm ente - of of egen 


merit. 


She anticipated her own ſacceſs in that of 
this eſtimable author and congratulated 
herſelf on the happineſs of having written 
forthe theatre at a time when it was ſo eyi- 
dently the intereſt of the managers to take 
new pieces, ſince this tragedy en, 
n chem e full n 
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CHAP. III. 


Yann ggald 104 28 1220 
ys: T; at the moment of John's return, 
Lady. Hardy entered the 00m z. he 
heard his meſſage, and Maris reflection. 


with 4 ſmile. 7112 


A 
Y 
4 


1 My day” ſaid ſbe, agen Kue lBho- 
ug of cheſe affairs; the houſe being 
ee oll thirth nights is al jeſt, as 
| e ure note many fights: during the 
ſeaſon: vn ih #is|pollidle this tragedy 
<ears'b@playetp= but There are a fer of 
c people, favourkes/ bf thb houſekeeper, 
«© many of them people whom nobody 
c knows, who are to be ſerved firſt ; and 
& till they have determined on what nights 
© to go, no other perſon can be admitted: 
« you will perhaps imagine this preference 
« is given to rank and conſequence ; not at 
all: I have known a counteſs refuſed a 
4 13 « box, 
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* box, which has Wen Sirene to the wite of 
« her linendraper. | 


” Yau: look. . my dear: 1 


« will convince and oblige you at the ſame 
© time: I have a friend who is on the fa- 
« yourite liſt, ſhe ſhall ſend. for a box for 

% to-morrow night, and we will be of her 
% party: give me pen, *. and hege. has 
15 moment. | tos. +64 


) a SS SS 


" hg an anſwer to . n; 


* 


” 1 1 "= ©. 


ta Roſe. jon lat ah 0 e | 


compliments, that her ladyſhip., might; de- 
pend on a box for Braganza cb next night, 
An other ſhe Shah 1 do aten ot“ 


4 


mo <td mmoidt - vtrionad vd ad 

oy You muſt — my dear,“ purſued 
Lady Hardy, “ that this incomprehenſible 
« conduct, of the managers is zone reaſon 
00 why people of faſhion have, in foams de» 


D 77 « gree, 


— Y 


Ab TAE =xevi5ton, Boche Tv. 
1 gree, deſerted the Playhouſes, "and de- 
e yoted ſo many of their evenitips to Cafds: 


© my good friend Pam has infinite obliga- 
4 tions to he Politieks of Druty. Eine. 


* deve — Miſs Villers, 1 Mee 
„ ometing much more important to ff) to 
de you: you are dung and inexperienced, 
*3nd Want the advice of a fincefe friend 


« like me: you are playing a lofitig game, 
* nie way re card | in your hand. 


„ 


en You expett to L Metis for 1 
* bard no — to your moſt ſecret views) 
1 K i G in Jöfffude for his vi- 
46 fits. A Eck de Ib 4bfiira, belſeve 
eme; as this cbHuct: if du With to attract 
r the attention of a man of faſfftn, it muſt 
de by N a gon 7 woman. 


begr:ug 
— Wand befe You Pra 
d de Kr, if Jon Us Hit Shortly 


«ſte Jour Way: 
+=} - ht « You 
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„ou have youth, ' betty, politeneſs, 
5, underſtanding; and, Wherever ou ac- 
4% quired it, an air of me World: you Have 
every perſonal requiſite to make an eclat, 
but you want that exterior lender Which 


0 * alone-oun kr peur PER in n dy. 


f n to estry dur point, you 
muſt have à houſe, ſervants, carriage, 


1% and a thotiſind other neceffary er teferas, 
« without which you will Ererlhe regarded 
t as one whom nobody knows, and be ad- 
emitted into good dy a kind of 

te urteſy which 4s — bum. 
66 enn | 


e 61d 4 John, u ann 
„grey locks, and antique civittty, trotting 
before a hatkticy chair, is 4 ght more 
“e rickiemeus than you, Who Kon Vette of 
n can . . . 
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Let me ſend you my coach- maker to- 
% morrow.; I will find you a ready - furniſhed 
w houſe, and a footman with the true inſo- 
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« lence. of a domeſtick of condition, Pur - 
4 ſve this plan, give cards and ſuppers; be 


« at every faſhionable place of amuſement, 


« dreſt with the moſt ſtudied elegance, - 


draw a crowd of men about you, be 
7 talked of all over the town as a new 
10 beauty, and in leis than fix weeks I ſhall 
5 ſee Lady Melyile s carriage at my door.” 


10 * ub oo oral to. Maria's. ative; 
light: ſhe forgot the ſtate of her almoſt ex- 
hauſted finances, and conſented to all Lady 
Hardy propoſed :. after a moment's reflec- 


tion, ſhe objected to taking a houſe, as ſhe 


was determined on no accou nt to leave Mrs. 


Merrick; ſhe agreed, without heſitation, 


to take a more faſhionable footman, but 


fer parting from her faithful John, and 


tc to hire a Chariot by the month. 
ö She 


could not fail of being attended to with de- 


a 


«a 
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* * 7 


- She was Particularly dom to male 
this new arrangement before Lord Melvile 
returned from the country: Lady Hardy 
undertook the whole; and it was agreed be- 
tween them, that her carriage and new foot- 
man ſhould attend her the Saturday n morn- 
© following. 1 8b Kl e 

121 DE 2182 
Behold her then on 95 eve of appear- 
ing, beſides an apartment at three guineas 
a week, with a carriage and two footmen, 
on 41e of leſs than an hundred 
pounds a year. 


101 21 ob ali mol bad 98 
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Perfe& madneſs—1 bela OW: it, and 
it would be happy for ſociety, if chis mad- 
neſs was confined to the young, the inex- 
perienced, the ſanguine, boſom of our he- 
roine ; Whoſe reliance, however ill founded, 
on Lord Melvile's honourable paſſion was 
ſuch, that ſhe thought a month the longeſt 
time this imprudent expence could conti- 
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nue; nay, ſhe determined it ſhould be the 


longeſt,.. and. reſolved _ abſolutely, to leave 
London the latter end of March, if ſhe was 
nt. before, that time. Lady. Melnile. 


| She all coplidered that, if neceſlary, the, 
| had a conſiderable. ſum in bank in her pott · 
manteau: ſhe eſtimated her epic pom at 
100 l., her novel at 200 l., and her play, 
including the pkt oo; on the whole 
800/.: a ſum, in the aggregate, to which 
che little addons expences ſhe was going 


to enn, bore no manpex of PEOPOrHPHy, 


She had ſome little debts to milliners, | 
hairdreſſers, &. but they were trifles; the 
had money remaining in her bureau; into 
the preciſe fur he had not bad dhe courage 
to Krit, * 
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CH A . IV. 
958. E roſe ne⸗ morning, to prepare-for 
Braganz a: e was to be in a ſtage- 


box, and therefore her friend had adviſed 
ber to give great attention to her dreſs. 


It was of importance that ſhe ſhould 
ſtrike; ſhe had been only ſeen at a few card 
parties, where beauty is of all qualities the 
moſt uſeleſs, and the leaſt regarded. 


This exhibition of her Ggurg might; with 
great propriety, be called her ſecond appeare _ 
ance in public : ſhe had been once at the 
opera, but ſhe had been at no . . 
of amuſement. 


She was impatient for ſix o' clock; ſix 
o'clock came; Lady Hardy called for her; 
they, joined their Nui in the nee of 

Daene lenor s 5 11 
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Maria was abſorbed in expectation; ſhe 
forgot herſelf ; ſhe thought of nothing but 
8 ſhe was going to receive. 


i She had heard much of the eds which | 
was to be performed; ſhe had heard ſtill 
more of the admirable actreſs who was to 


mu the PO . 


Whilft the e ladies of the party were 
laughing, talking, whiſpering, and looking 
round with their glaſſes to reconnoitre their 
acquaintauce in the boxes, Maria was ea- 


gerly . to the 1 ( 


T he firſt 28 paſſed, die Aesbnd "RI 
the hero and heroine of the piece had not 
yet appeared; Maria expected mem with 


the wartnelt * 


The beauüful deſeription bel tn 


umphant entry of the royal pair, a deſcrip- 
6763 tion 


Chap. IV. TuE EXOURS TON. 169 
tion adorned with all the flowery charms of 
diction, raiſed her ideas of the bright 
Louiſa very high; nor were thoſe ideas in 
the leaſt degree diſappointed: ſhe found 
deſcriptive colouring, in this inſtance, ri⸗ 
valed by truth. 


The bright Louiſa of the theatre ap- 
peared; ſhe came forward. 


The beauty of her form, the eaſy ma- 
jeſty of her deportment, ſecured Maria's 
partiality before ſhe ſpoke; 
« Grace was in all her ſteps, heaven in her eye; 
< In every geſture dignity and love.“ 


The play proceeded, the heroic dutcheſs 
of Braganza ſtrove to awaken the latent 


flame of public virtue in the boſom of her 
Juan. | 


Maria was collected, ſhe was ſilent, ſhe 
fat with attention ſtill as night. 
Vor. I. 1 32 
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Tue found her judgement ſatisfied, but 
her heart was ſtill unmoved : the author's 
thoughts were bold, ſublime, and ſome- 


times uncommon : his ſtyle was manly, 


nervous, poetic; but the whole was hitherto 
unimpaſſioned. 


she felt the ſtrongeſt degree of approba- 
tion, but ſhe felt no more ; ſhe was * 
but not enraptured. | 


The part of Louiſa was fine writing, de- 
livered indeed with all the graces of which 
meer poetry is ſuſceptible ; but it was ſtill 
only fine writing : the tragedy and the 
actreſs excited her admiration; but even 
the higheſt degree of admiration alone 'is a 
ſentiment too cold to fill a mind awakened 


and ardent like that of Maria. 


The laſt ſcene arrived; the diſtreſs roſe; 


the great actreſs, whom Maria had ſo eagerly 
. 


Chap. IV. THE, EXCURSION. 171 


expected, pierced the veil which the languid 
power of declamation had thrown round 


her; ſhe burſt forth in a blaze which ar- 


rouſed every dormant ſpark of ſenſibility, 
even in the moſt inattentive of her auditors. 


Filled with the nobleſt enthuſiaſin the di- 
vine fire of genius, ſhe appeared almoſt more 
than mortal. 


It was Louiſa herſelf, the indignant 


queen, the tender wife, the ſteady heroine, 
the generous victim to the happineſs of her 
people. 


"7 


Her voice, yon bol. — N e 


whole tableau was ſtriking beyond deſcrip- 


tion, 


But you muſt haye heard her, graſping 
the tyrant's arm, pronounce, 


« Feel! dol ſhrink, or tremble ?” 


to form any adequate idea of the excellence 
of her performance. 
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* : 


Every wie 1915 chile With Wiki, re- 
piraten was ſuſpended through the whole 
houſe ; the dagger ſeemed pointed at each 
particular boſom, and the ſhout of exulta- 
tion on her reap np the traitor (whoſe 


part was A Wee alinoſt ſpoke 


| he dll —__77 


The beautiful, the ann the pic- 
tureſque, change of her cbuntenance, on 
finding herſelf in ſafety with her Juan, calls 
for the vivid pencil of Raphael himſelt. 


Maria was ſatisfied ;, her warmeſt ideas of 
theatrical perleclion Yire Tealized ; the Was 
on fire to give her tragedy to the public; 
ſne forgot her deſign of waiting till ſhe was 
Lady Melvile; and reſolved to ſend to the 
Manager the next morning. 


'CHATP. 
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O H A P. V. 


188 Villiers returned from the thea- 
tre happy in having found an actreſs 
capable of . the e of wry er 
herobinee . V 


Determined not to | loſe a moment in | her 
application, the ſketched half a dozen let- 
ters to the Manager; none of which pleaſed 
her, though they would perhaps have fatis- 
fied the moſt neh Fates. 5 Wy 

On relle dio the thou pt a perſonal ap- 
plication would be beſt, and [therefore tl threw 
her letters into the fire.” 8 I 


One only difficulty remained, that of 
finding ſome reſpectable man of + earnings 
for a man of learning ſhe determined. it 
ſhould be, who could with propriety intro- 
duce her to the ating manager. 


I 3 As 
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As ſhe was now abſolutely reſolved to 
have her tragedy performed immediately, 
ſhe was under no concern about her finances. 


She looked on her ne chird-aiphts: 
as a bank already eſtabliſhed, on which ſhe 
might almoſt venture to draw at ee 
101 Jon 
Perfectly eaſy therefore. on this very 
important point, ſhe took courage to count 
the remains of her exchequer, which to her 
aſtoniſhment amgunted to, no, more than 
„ pounds eleven ſhillings. 


Her heart recoiled, even through all her 
gay dreams of future proſperity ; ſhe was 
agitated, ſhe was alarmed at her ſituation : ; 
ſhe had her frizeur, her milliner, her. man- 


te- maker, #94 her lodgings, to pay. 


she was on the point of plunging into an 
immoderate encreaſe of expence, without 


any adequate income to ſupport it. 
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Too proud to ſubmit to being in debt, 
ſhe ordered John to call in all her bills the 


next morning. 


She ſat down to ſupper; ſhe roſe without 
taſting it; ſhe felt terrors ſhe had never be · 
fore experienced. 


She went to her bureau; ſhe took out her 
play, ſhe read it once more; all her ſanguine 
hopes returned; ſhe retired to bed in a 
more tranquil ſtate of mind than could have 


been expected from the view of her trea- 


ſury. 
| ae N 


CHAP. VI. 


A Miſs Villiers was drinking her ſecond 
diſh of tea in the morning, ſhe recol - 
lected the ſtory of Moliere's Old Woman. 


I 4 It 


4 
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It occurred to her that ſhe. might be miſ- 
taken as to the merits of her piece; her 
own judgement was leaſt of all others to be. 
depended on. 


She rang her bell, me deſired Mrs. Mer- 
rick to walk up ſtairs. 


After ſome little hefitation, ſhe aſſumed 
ſofficient courage to truſt ihis worthy woman 
with ww to her of the utmoſt impor - 
tanee; and on her earneſt _—_ to Nee 


her tragedy. 5 BY 
{ DI? B | 


She began "os" times, was intimidated; 
and laid down the manuſcript ; her courage 
however came by degrees, and the play re- 
ceived infinite advantage from the fine tones 
of one of the moſt mellifluous voices in the 

world. 


Mrs. Merrick's tears, the genuine tribute 


of unfeigned: and native ſenſibility to real 
genius, 
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genius, gave Maria the pureſt, the moſt ex· 
Wine debante - 


She EDEN! to her the extreme- 
embarraſlment the was under j in reſpett to 
the manager, w which ſhe was, yngrpetiedly, 


ſo fortunate as to remove. 


One of the ſublimeſt w= and moſt jus» 
dicious critics, this enlightened age has pro- 
duced, had, it ſeems, lived a year in her: 
houſe before ſhe came to Berner's-ſtreet. 


The candor and beneficence of his minds, 
his advanced time of life, his birth (for he 
was of a noble family), and the extreme 
reſpe@tability of his character, to which 
Maria was no ſtranger, rendered bim the 
propereſt perſon on earth to conſult, | 


. o 


Ho was the more ſo, as bo bad bimſelff | 
declined writing for the theatre, and ha 
conſequently no intereſt to warp his judge- 


ment. 
L 5 It: 
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It was therefore ſettled that Mrs. Merrick 
ſhould that day, wait on Mr. Hammond, 
the name of this amiable man; ſhould give 
him the tragedy to read, and invite him to 
dine the-next day with Miſs Villiers. 


"5 l . \ 
0 H A P. VI. « 


+ i HE next day came; 1 mud 
was 1 | ubs eil 


He * the room : Miſs Villiers ſaw 
a little man, about fixty, plainly dreſt, but 
with a neatneſs which, if neatneſs could be 
outre, would have been ſo. His eyes were 
quick and penetrating, his countenance ex- 
preſſive, and his air that of a gentleman, 


and a man of the world, 


Maria's 
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Maria's cheeks were ſuffuſed with erimſon 
at his approach; ſhe trembled; her voice 
faltered; and ſhe felt all the diſadvantage of 
ſtrong ſenſibility and modeſty united: guilt 
itſelf could ſcarce have affected her more 
painfully than conſciouſneſs of Mr. Ham- 
mond's having ſeen her tragedy. 


* 'Timid, baſhful, fearful of having ed 
ted an abſurdity, ſhe was afraid to meet his 
eyes. 


She might have judged too favourably of 
her own production; ſhe might be miſtaken, 
ſo might Mrs. Merrick. A thouſand terrors 
crowded on her imagination; ſhe would 
have given the world to have recovered her 
play unread. | 


A qd before bis judge never felt 
more than the bluſhing Maria before the 
gentle, the indulgent critic, who entered the 


16 room, 
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room, impreſſed with the moſt lively ſenti- 
ments of admiration for her genius; and 
who, ſtruck with her beauty, would have 
forgiven her an offence of a much deeper 
dye than that of poſſeſſing talents on which 
ſhe would have had a right to pride her- 
ſelf, if pride was a paſſion becoming the 
ſtate of humanity. 


He obſerved her confuſion, and endea- 
voured to diſfipate it by the moſt polite at- 
tention, and by turning the converſation, 
after thanking her for the pleaſure ſhe had 
given him, to other ſubjects; till dinner re- 
lieved her from the very irkſome Fonfiralnt 


under which ſhe ſuffered, 


It has been ſaid, the moſt unpleaſant in- 
ſtant of our lives is the quarter of an hour 
before dinner is ſerved: no perſon perhaps 
ever experienced this more Ouch te than 
Muſs Villiers. 


Dinner 
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Dinner was at length ſerved, and was re- 
moved: the coffee was on the table, where 
conſtraint had given place to mutual confi 
dence. 


After Mr, Hammond had, by imperceps © 


tible degrees, led Maria into the ſubject on 
which his viſit was founded, he addreſſed 
her in the following terms: 


have read your tragedy, young lady, 
& with aſtoniſhment ; the fable is intereſ- 
« ting, the conduct ſuch as the ſevereſt 
e judgement muſt approve; the manners 
« painted in the moſt glowing colours, and 
e the ſtyle even luxuriantly poetical; but 
& hat · I moſt admire are thoſe little ſtrokes 
* of tenderneſs and paffion which ſeize lo 
« inſtantaneouſly on the heart. 


6% on bive licendlly a Muſe of fire ; and 

* had you lived in thoſe happy days when 
* the — Muſe, like her enchanting 
« ſiſters, 
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ce ſiſters, trod the flowery paths of Parnaſſus 
<-nnfettered, you promiſe fair to have ri- 
e yaled even the great Poet of Nature.” 


Mis Villiers bluſhed, her eyes ſparkled 
with pleafure ; Mr. Hammond proceeded : 


% But, alas! you have many difficulties to 
« ſurmount, of which you have not at pre- 
« ſent the remoteſt idea: you will perhaps 
te be aſtoniſhed when I tell you, it requires 
« no ſmall degree of intereſt even to get 
your play read. Juſt this degree of inte- 
« reſt I believe I poſſeſs; and you may com- 
. mand my: utmolt ſervices.” 


« You will then, Sir, be ſo- obliging to 
« accompany me | 


« No, my dear madam, I will take upon 

t myſelf the diſagreeable taſk of ſeeing the 
ic manager: the delicacy of your ſex and 
C renn make it bighly improper you 
« ſhould. 
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“e ſhould wait, which might probably be the 
« caſe, amongſt the unhappy train whom 
« dire neceſſity oblige to ſubmit to humilia- 
tions, from which the free ſpirit of genius 
“ flies with hofror. | | 


cc I am obliged, though with reluctance, 
« to leave yon: in a week I will wait on 
ce you with your tragedy, and ſhall be 
* happy if I bring you the anſwer you 
* wiſh. ann 


Do not, however, be too ſanguine in 
« your expectations; if I am not mifin- 
formed, it is only by ſervilities, of which 
« T already pronounce you incapable, or by 
the weight of great connexions, that acceſs 
et can be had to the theatres.” 
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Maria was delighted with the firſt part of 
this ſpeech ; the latter ſhe looked on as the 
peeviſhneſs of age, and 9 of _ 
pointment. 


— 
＋ 


„** * 


Mr. 


— — — 


. 
s : 
2 ths ©. * A , 1 
. I 8 8 4 — — — 2 
£ T_T ͥ — . —-¼¼ö 
- 4 


1984 THE. EXCURSION: Broke IV 
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Mr. 3 — Miß Villiers com- 
municated her. ſuppoſed: ſucceſs, a ſucceſs 
ſhe now thought inevitable, io Mrs. Mer- 
rick; who was as much convinced as her- 
ſelf, that it was impoſſible the manager 


cquld refuſe a tragedy: of ſuch merit, and 


recommended to him by « one of the rue 
geniuſes of, the age. 


The W of the heroine too Was lo 


= © # 


calculated to ſhew all the powers of Mrs. 
Yates to advantage this alone, Maria was 
der, would Fplyre its TFGPIJOD., | ; 


Whatever 8 Miss Villiers minted; 


| the certainly was an adept in that of the 
world, and eſpecially the little world. of the 


theatre. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. vm. 


O N the third day from his leaving A 
don, Lord Claremont, with his ſon, 
and his very reſpectable friends, reached the 
ſeat of his glorious anceſtors, a line of lie- 
roes dear to their country, about ten mi- 
nutes before dinner was ſeryed, | 


we ould have prewiſed that la petite 
Janneten, having buſineſs of her own to 
tranſa@, ſtaid in, town,. and made no. t 
of this illuſtrious, band. Nt 


T he noble maſter. of this ſuperb. manſan, 
led Dorignon through a ſuite of maguificent, 
apartments, once honoured by other gueſta, 
and, entering the dining-room, placed her at 
the head. of his table, of which he deſired 
her to do the honours, | 


Lord 
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Lord Melvile bluſhed, a ſpark of virtue 
ſtill remained unextinguiſhed in his boſom ; 
his degenerate paſſions had not entirely con- 
quered the faithful monitor within; his 
heart revolted to ſee this wretched woman 
occupy the ſeat once filled by his noble, his 
amiable, mother. 


He ate little, he was gloomy, he was fi- 


lent ; the ſprightly ſallies of Dorignon 
miſſed of their uſual effect. gs 


He locked up, the picture of Lady C Clare- 


mont met his eyes ; the blood ruſhed to his 
heart, a tear of remorſe ſtarted, he fancied 


he ſaw the picture glow with indignation 


retired, 


Neither Dorignon, nor Lord Claremont, 
had the leaſt idea of the cauſe of Lord 


n. emotion, though it was too ob- 
vious 


he roſe from table, pretended illueſs, and 


_ <0 © an aw 
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vious to eſcape the eyes of either: both 
were ſurprized at his retiring; but, as Lord 
Claremont took no notice of his abſence, 
Dorignon thought it prudent to grande the 
ſame conduct. il 


* { a 
1441 


No other viſible cauſe appearing, the 
convivial trio imagined his lordſhip's preci- 
pitate retreat aroſe from his jealouſy of the 
Weſt Indian, who, full of the ſame idea, 
enjoyed his ſuppoſed triumph over a rival 
in every reſpect ſo much bi ſuperior. * 


The dinner, the wines, were exquiſite; 
the glaſs went round ; Dorignon, convinced 
ſhe had riveted Lord Melvile's chains more 
firmly than ever, diſplayed all the charms 
of her avoir vivre; ſhe was ſinging a 
chanſon d boire when a ſervant informed the 
company that Lord Melvile had ſet out for 
London in ten minutes after he left the 
room. | 


Dorignon 
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Dorignon did not Pry this groke; it 
diſconcerted all her meaſures; ſhe; heſitated 
what ſtep to take, turned alternately red and 
pale, and was on the point of propoſing to 
follow him, when Lord Claremont, who 
choſe to diſſemble his ſurprize, told her his 
ſon was gone t to town; by his order, on ſome 
unforeſeen buſineſs of great, importance to, 
nunc but that he and Mr. Martin, the 
maps of her, new, ores would do all in 

their power to amuſe her till Lord ehe J 


return, which he fuppoſed would be in 
abony.Þ Weeks... f 


How this week Was, paſſed. in Yorkſhirs 


vill hereafter appear. Let us at preſent, 


CHAP. 
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ORD Melvile, on leaving the dining- 
room, retired to his own apartment, 
his heart torn by contending paſſions, which 
baniſhed peace from his agitated boſom; he 
deſpiſed himſelf for his attachment to > un- 
worthy an object as Dorignon, yet felt not 
the leſs. ſtrongly the aſcendant ſhe Had 


gained over his heart. 


He ſaw no alternative between fubmit- 
ting to reſume his inglorious chains, and ſet- 
ting out that moment for London: his in- 
clination pointed out the firſt; but ſhame, 
remorſe, his reſpect for the memory of his 
noble mother, and perhaps à mixture of 
jealouſy and deſpight, carried it for the 
latter, 


'He found ſome diffculty in taking this 
laudable reſolution, and, conſcious of his 
3 own 
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own weakneſs, determined on ſetting out 
without ſeeing. Dorignon, and without giy- 


ing his indignation time to cool. 


| He threw himſelf into the chaiſe, and 
drove from the door ; he looked back, hap- 
Pily for him, his FAY not in ſight. 


The chaiſe drove on; W Melville had 
courage to perſevere in advancing, though 
Dorignon's idea perpetually obtruded itſelf 
on his imagination ; the charms of her form 
indeed were not ſuch as juſtified his infatua- 
tion; ſhe was, in reſpect to perſonal attrac- 
tions, much below mediocrity ; but her 
ſprightly ſallies, her ſcavoir vivre, her pi- 
quantes caprices ; her unbounded, her liber- 
tine vivacity, unfettered by the chains of 
either politeneſs, decency, or good-nature; 
her dexterity in varying the ſcene from 
ſtorm to ſunſhine, from rage to ſoftneſs 
in ſhort, thoſe wretched artifices to which 


beauty need not, and probity will not, de- 
ſcend, 


inne, A 


of 
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ſcend, held him in a ſtate of willing ſla- 
very, from which he ſcarce had firmneſs of 
mind enough to attempt getting releaſed. 


A Ser 


ORD Melvile reached Grantham that 
night, though very late; he fat down 

and wrote to Dorignon; he upbraided, he 
ſoothed, he upbraided again; he tore the 
letter; he determined to break his chains. 


He reflected on his life of gallantry; he 

was diffatisfied ; he bluſhed for the indeli- 
cacy of his paſt attachments; he deter- 
mined to renounce the purſuit of venal 
beauty, 


He wiſhed to be beloved, to ſeek an affair 
of the heart; he did well; refinement in 
| vice 
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vice is one ſtep, and no inconſiderable one, 
towards virtue. 5 


This train of thinking naturally led him 
to remember the blooming, the amiable, 
the lovely, the innocent Maria, who, with 
every charm of youth and beauty which the 


abandoned Dorignon wanted, had the re- 


commendation of having diſtinguiſhed him 
from all his ſex; ſhe had convinced him of 
her unaffected tenderneſs by endeavouring to 
conceal it, and by a thouſand little circum- 
ſtances, which, though ſufficiently percepti- 
ble, are difficult to deſcribe. 


He chiciifore determined on purſuing his 


conqueſt, arid deſtined Miſs Villiers to the 


honour of being his favourite - ſultana, as 


ſdon as decency, after his marriage, would 


allow him to make an arrangement. 


is heart, for a moment, revolted at the 


idea of ſeduction; but he ſoon ſilenced the 


unwelcome monitor. 
He 


my 
ma 
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He was born with better feelings; he was 
naturally humane, tender, compaſſionate; 
but he had, unfortunately for himſelf, been 
educated by a father, who, as we have al- 
ready obſerved, had taken the moſt unwea- 
ried pains to eradicate from his expanding 
mind thoſe ſocial affections which the Deity 
has planted in our boſoms for the wiſeſt 


purpoſes. 


By the repeated inſtructions of this fa- 
ther, whom he both loved and revered,. he 
had reaſoned himſelf into the perſuaſion, 
tha there exiſts no real principle of action 
but what is merely ſelfiſh; and that the firſt, 
indeed the only, duty of every being, is to . 
purſue its own particular gratification, 


In reſpect to the other ſex, his reverend- 
Mentor had aſſured him, that woman is as 
much deſtined, by the Creator, the prey of 
man, as the lamb of the wolf; and that 

VoL. I. K | com; 
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compunction was as little required, and 


would be as contrary. to the rule of right, 
and the eſtabliſhed order of nature, in the 


one n as in the other. 


Allow me to obſerve, that immorality in the 


extręme, that abandoned ſtate of mind, in the 
compoſition of which hardneſs of heart makes 
a neceſſary ingredient, is ſeldom attained by 
the young. Pure, unmixed, unfeeling de- 
Pravity is the glorious ink of or age: 


Td Melvile's heart, that fathful ad- 
viſer when we obey its cooler dictates, told 
him theſe principles were erroneous; but 
he had been directed to ſtudy morals, as 
a ſcience, in the admirable writings of the 
new French philoſophers ; a race, who, diſ- 
ſatisfied with the beauteous workmanſhip of 

heaven, have endeayoured, to the utmoſt 


extent of their limited abilities, to mould 


human nature into a form as diſtorted, and 


dor 


2 


zs diſſerent from that whick the great Crea- 
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tor gave it, as the head of a North Ameri- 
can ſavage, or the foot of a Chineſe woman 
of quality. 


Illuſtrious #######! Scientific '#####1 | 
Bright luminaries of France! who have taken 
ſuch meritorious pains to convince mankind 
they are on a level with the beaſts that pe- 
riſh! How much are human life and man- 
ners indebted to your beneficent Tabours ! 


Let it however lower the ſwelling top- 
ſails of your amour propre, to be informed, 
that you are, in this inſtance, following, 
and at a great diſtance, one of the caſt 
modes of England, les efprits forts of this 
kingdom, being at preſent only to be _ | 
amongſt the. canaille, | 


Free- thinking, to take this reſpectable 
word in its perverted modern ſenſe, is, with 
us, a faſhion paſſe, which we have left to 
the common people, and our domeſtics, = 

K 2 A few 


195 THE EXCURSION. Book IV. 


Lg 


A few young men, indeed, like Lord 
Melvile, catch it on the rebound at Paris, 
whither it has travelled with our one-horſe 
chaiſes; and a few old ones, like his noble 
father, retain it becauſe it was the fon when 
they were boys; but it is by no means the 
faſhionable creed of modern Engliſh good 


company. 


But to return to Lord Melvile. 


Boehold him philoſophically determined, 
on principles which appeared to him at 
once rational, and becoming a man of ho- 
nour, to break with Dorignon, marry the 
nabob's daughter, and take Miſs Villiers 


into keeping. 


If a ſigh of regret eſcaped him, it was not 
for the innocent object of his vicious pur- 
ſuit ; it was not for his intended bride, who 


might for aught he knew, as he had never 
"EF ©. -5++-> + nn 
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ſeen her, be the moſt amiable of women; it 


was only excited by the idea of parting with 
the enchanting Dorignon— 


L'amabile donzella! Ah ! che fars ? 


&« Che faro ſenza Euridice?“ 


{Sp 
CHAP. XL 


HE bright Maria, whoſe views were 


diametrically oppoſite to thoſe of her 


noble lover, roſe early on Monday morn- 
ing, all-unknowing of the honour intended 


her, to take a review of the debts ſhe had 


contracted, and compare them, not with 
her exchequer, that was in a melancholy 
ſtate. of decline, but with the ideal profits 
of her literary performances. 


John, being called upon, produced her 
bills; which, including mercer, milliner, 
* mantua- 
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mantua- maker, hair-dreſſer, lodgings, and 
twenty little et ceteras, amounted exactly to 
one hundred and twenty-eight pounds more 


198 : 


than ſhe was at preſent miſtreſs of. 


But what of that Her firſt night at. 
Drury-Lane would more than pay:it. 


At the moment when ſhe was ſettling (on 
paper) ſo diſcouraging a balance, a balance 
ſo extremely in her own disfavour, her new. 
footman; hired by her obliging friend, Lady 
Hardy, preſented himſelf to her notiee; and 
her new chariot-drove up-to-the door. 


Refiedion, that ſober matron, that un- 
welcome gueſt. to the young, the gay, the 
giddy, tlie enthuſiaſtically ſanguine, would 
fain have obtruded. herſelf at this inſtant, . 
but was refuſed; ſhe paid Maria a momen· 
tary viſit, but no more. k 
How was it poſſible to attend to her rigid 


dictates: ? The chariot was fe elegantly de- 
| figned,. 
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ſigned, ſo highly varniſhed—the colour of J 
the lining ſo admirably adapted to her com- 7 
plexion— the new footman ſo well dreſt, ſoñã³¹ 
well powdered, ſo degagee, ſo very diffe·r-— 
ent from poor old  Jokn—Lady Hardy had 
ſo clearly demonſtrated, that it was impoſſi- 

ble to exiſt in London without a carriage — 


A little additional expence for only a 
month was, at all events, ſo trifling, ſo un- 

intereſting an objet—ſhe had ſuch à va- 
riety of reſources; and all ſo certain 


Should even all her hopes of literary ſuc- * 
ceſs 'vaniſh, which was to the laſt degree im- 
probable, theſe little demands could be of 
no conſequence, her preſent proſpects con- 
dered.” 


Hood Metyile "would, undoubtedly, on 
their approaching union, make a preſent of 
her fortune to her ſiſter, Louiſa, who would 
of courſe be happy to free her from this 
temporary embarraſſment, 


K 4 She 
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She threw aſide the bills, ſtepped into the 
chariot, her new footman, with John, be- 
hind : drove to Lady Hardy's, who, after 
ſaying a thouſand agreeable things to her 
on her new arrangement, accompanied her 
to Hyde Park ; where, after congratulating 


her on the very proper ſtep ſhe had taken, 


and aſſuring her of her eternal and inviola- 
ble friendſhip, ſhe engaged her, by a pro- 
miſe of not aſking her to play, to be of a 
party at her houſe in the evening. 


| 4 


CH A P. XII. 


* 


= 


ARIA'S chariot glittered, not unob- 
ſer ved, amongſt the brilliant car- 


riages at Lady Hardy's door this evening: 


her two domeſtics in new liveries, with 


white wax flambeaux, and her whole exte- 


rior 
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rior regulated by the exacteſt laws of bon 
ton. | l 1 


She deſcended, her little heart fluttering 
with pleaſure, at appearing in a ſtyle ſo 
becoming the future Lady Melvile. 


She had always been aceuſtomed to the 
convenience of a carriage, but never before 13 
to the ſplendor of one. | 


Her father's old family landau, and her 
uncle's plain travelling poſt-chaiſe, were 
very different from the brilliant varniſh, the 
ſuperb gilding, the enchanting tout enſemble 
of this reſplendent vehicle, which Lady 
Hardy had ordered in the firſt taſte, meerly 
becauſe ſhe expected it to be ſeen often at 
her own door. 


We have ſaid, Miſs Villiers had deter- 
mined not to play; the kept, though with 
ſome difficulty, this very laudable reſolu- 
tion. 


K 5 As 
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As it was the firſt time ſhe ever refuſed, 
this circumſtance was matter of animad ver- 
ſion amongſt the benevolent circle of female 
gameſters who compoſed this illuſtrious aſ- 

ſembly. 


Her chariot, ad new footman, did not 
leſs excite the curioſity of the gentle dowa- 
gers, who with no friendly eye beheld youth 
and beauty like hers. | 


She was ſitting, abſorbed in contempla- 
tion; meditating perhaps on the choice of 
a ſubje& for her next tragedy, and uncon- 
ſcious ſhe was the ſubject of attention, when 
the door opened, and ſhe ſaw enter the 
room—no other than the god of her idola- 
try, the all-accompliſhed Lord Melvile, 
whom ſhe imagined far diſtant, at his fa- 
ther's ſeat | in Yorkſhire, 


Su rprize 
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Surprize and j joy FRO her off her guard: 
by ah involuntary, and to herſelf almoſt 
unperceived, impulſe, ſhe ſtarted from her 
ſeat, and met him in the middle of the 


room. G * * 


His triumphant ſmile of gratiſied vanity 
brought her back, for a moment, to com- 
mon ſenſe; ſhe recollected ſhe was violating 
the rules of decorum, and retired, ann. 4 
to her chair. 


Lord Melvile ſeated himſelf by er, 
without ſeeming to know there Was any 
7 7 
other perſon in the room. e 
His foftened tone of yoice, the pleafure 
viſible in his eyes, Miſs Villiers's apparent 
confuſion, the glance of tenderneſs ſhe could 
not conceal, all tended to confirm ideas un- 
favourable to the honour of our heroine ; 
and might indeed have juſtified them in 
"on mind 
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minds much more inclined to candor than 
any preſent. 


The point was now decided; nothing 
could be more clear; ſhe had refuſed to 
play in expectation of her lover the cha- 
riot too— the whole myſtery was now fully 
unveiled. 


Swift as the electrical fire, the malignant 
whiſper ran from table to table. 


Detraction, however, had not yet ventured 
to ſpeak her own genuine language; ſhe 
had employed only the ſmall ſtill voice of 

timid ſuſpicion. 


She had juſt appeared, glided lightly 
tound the rooms, and retired. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


ORD Melvile had arrived in Groſve- 
nor-ſtreet at one; had dreſſed, and 
dined at home alone. 


He found his houſe a deſ: © without the 
enlivening caprices of Dorignon, 


He traverſed the apartments, where ſoli- 
tude and filence reigned, 


The feſtive board, the lively repartee, 
the ſong, the dance, were no more, 


He felt an involuntary ſadneſs, which he 
determined to remove by diſſipation. 


He ordered his chair, called at the Pan- 
theon, ſpoke to ſome of his friends, engaged 
himſelf to ſup with Lady B. heard half a 
ſong, and found his melancholy increaſe. 
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His boſom till felt a fri ghtful void ; the 
image of Dorignon ſtill LR him ; ſhe 
ſtill occupied a heart accuſtomed to her 
chains; Miſs Villiers alone could diſpoſſeſs 


her. 


To Miſs Villiers's lodgings, therefore, he 
directed his chairmen ; where being in- 
formed ſhe was at Lady Hardy's alemblr, 


he reſolved on honouring this amiable re- 
lik with a viſit. 


Thus much by way of parentheſis, and 
we proceed. 


Sp 


ADY Hardy, who had overheard 
ſome good - natured conjectures in re- 


ſpect to her young friend, was exceedingly 
N alarmed; 


R 
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alarmed ; not for her young friend, but for 
herſelf; for her own honour, and the im- 
maculate reputation of her aſſemblies, 


To the fame, as well as to the happineſs, 
of Miſs Villiers, conſidered abſtractedly as 
Miſs Villiers, ſhe was moſt ſtoically indif- 
ferent ; but to what might be ſaid to her 
diſadvantage as the acquaintance of Lady 11 
Hardy, and by Lady Hardy introduced into 3 
the faſhionable world, ſhe was even trem- 4 
bie alive. 


She had found her one hö: nobody, MY 
knew, and had produced her as a woman of 1 
character and faſhion to this reſpeQable 14 
ſet, to whom ſhe was therefore reſponſible 
for all which might happen. 


She was ſenſible her own ſituation in the © || | 
ever-varying region of bon ton was a fabrick if 
raiſed on a very ſandy foundation; and 14 
_ if the leaſt. atom ſhould give way, the | 

; 6 whole 
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whole ſuperſtructure would . fall 
to the ground. 5 


She had no other choice remaining than 
either to ſupport Miſs Villiers as a perſon 
of family and character, for whoſe conduct 
ſhe dare be anſwerable; or to give her up 
as a little adventurer, who had deceived 
her, and was unworthy her future protec- 
— bun ba. 


Had ſhe been able to develop Lord Mel- 
vile's real intentions in reſpect to this lovely 
girl, ſhe would have found no difficulty i in 
tak ing her meaſures: but his behaviour was 
to the laſt degree equivocal; he ſeemed to 
like her, he ſhewed her the moſt pointed, 
the moſt reſpectful attention; and the ac- 
count Mrs, Merrick had given of Miſs 
Villiers's birth and connexions, ſeemed to ſet 
her above any addreds inconſiſtent with ho- 


nour. 


The 
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The good lady was, it muſt be obſerved, 
a ſtranger to his lordſhip's treaty with the 
nabob's daughter, which the trump of 
Fame had not ee to the world. 


This important ſecret, had ſhe known 
it, would have determined her conduct in a 
moment; but ſhe could not give up the 
flattering idea of ſeeing her houſe graced 
with the preſence of Lady Melyile, who 
with ſuch perſonal attractions, if this very 
probable event ſhould take place, muſt in- 
fallibly be ſoon at the head of the faſhion- 
able world. 


In this perplexing uncertainty, as her 
oracle, Captain Wilſon, happened not to 
be preſent to give her his opinion, ſhe 
thought it moſt prudent to endeavour at ſi- 
lencing the riſing murmur of ſlander, by 
drawing Lord Melvile's attention from 


Maria, and engaging him in converſation 
herſelf. 


* Did 
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* Did your lordſhip look in at the Pan- 
ce theon-?” 


«] cid, madam, and ſtaid about five mi- 
5 nutes. 


„Was there much company, my lord?“ 


« A great number of people, madam, 
and ſome that one knew. Lady B— was 
POR and looked like A divinity.” | 


| (Here Miſs Villiers changed colour, and 
his lordſhip proceeded.) 


tc One goes every where W but I 
& deteſt the Pantheon; *tis the temple of 
4 nn tis a church oyer a charnel - 
& houſe.” 


Here Lady Hardy being called away, to 
ſettle a diſpute about a renounce at a whiſt- 
tavie 
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table in another room, Lord Melvile, after 
talking about five minutes in a. halt-whiſper 
to our heroine, roſe rather abruptly, and 
deſired his chair to be called, 


Meer, -- 
Our heroine (truth obliges us to confeſs 
her inconceivable indiſcretion) roſe at the 
ſame inſtant; and the hall re-echoed with 
“ Miſs Villiers's carriage and ſervants!“ 


A thouſand enquiring glances followed 
them- (for they went together) through the 


ſuite of apartments; a thouſand months, 


eager to ſpeak, opened at once; a thou» 
ſand faded countenances bloomed anew with 


a Auna glow of malerolent ee : 


The potent goddeſs of detraction now. 


returned triumphant. to the charge, ex- 


panded her duſky pinions unappalled, and 
thed her venom on each antiquated boſom. 


Three 
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129 mee hoary Sibyls formed a private con- 
clave, in a corner of the ſaloon. 


« Tis too plain, madam; I ſulpected 
6 ſomething when I ſaw the chariot.” 


«© Who could have believed it Such a 
© look of Innocence—well-— ſhall never 


depend on faces again.“ 


| 


& Is it poſſible your ladyſhip ſhould be a 
ec ſtranger to this affair ?—the whole OW 
« have known it above a monty. 


= He has diſmiſſed - the F renchwoman 


« he brought with him from Paris; a young 
« perſon of family“ whom he jhumagly 
&* ſeduced, and has taken this creature to. 
er ſupply her place.” | | 


* Leſt,our readers ſhould be 5 ne at this account” 
of Dorignon, let it be remembered, ſhe was due; 
and, as theſe good ladies ſuppoſed, on purpote to make 
room for Miſs Villiers, 


« Pray, 
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0 Pray, madam, who is this paragon of 
* Lady Hardy's ? | avg never been ras to 
« diſcover her ain. 


« Nor anybody elſe, I believe, madam, 
“For my part, Iam aſtoniſhed Lady * 
* lets ſuch Tepee in.“ 


But this indulgent trio were not the only 
1 whoſe attention were fixed on Miſs 
Villiers. 5 


Curioſity had her hundred eyes awake. 


Half the company at the card-tables 
wiſhed their reſpective parties at an end, 
that they might be at liberty to inveſtigate 
this weighty affair. 


Lady Blaſt left her pool, unfiniſhed, to 


the care of a friend, on purpoſe to have the 
ſatisfaction 
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ſatisfaction of ſeeing where Lord Melrile 
. 


She had tha wranſaideen happineſs, as 
her coach croſſed the ſtreet, to ſee his lord- 


door. 


Had ſhe waited three minutes longer, 
ſhe would have ſeen him go away, as he 
was engaged to ſup with the beautiful Lady 
B— ; but that was not the point at which 
ſhe aimed. 


She hurried home, and diſpatched cards 

to a dozen of her female friends (a venera- 
ble band, who had figured forty years be- 
fore as her ſiſter demi-reps), to drink cho- 


colate with her at twelve the next morning. 


She aſſembled the dread di van, in order to 
paſs ſentence of baniſhment from good com- 


pany on Miſs Villiers, 
. We 


* 


ſhip's chair and ſervants at Miſs Villiers's 


r 
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We will leave this reſpectable court of 


claims, to examine the charge now prepar- 
ing by Lady Blaſt againſt Miſs Villiers, to 


ſettle our heroine's pretenſions to continue 
one of the beau monde, and to iſſue their im- 


perial mandate in conſequence of their ſage 
determination, whatever that may be; whilſt 
the lovely victim of their aſſiduous malevo- 
lence, unconſcious of the ſtorm impending 
over her head, ſoars aloft on the lucid wings 
of hope; and, far from imagining herſelf on 
the point of being degraded from her pre- 
ſent moderate rank 1n life, enjoys by antici- 
| pation the charms of a ſRauon infinitely 
more elevated. 


END OF THE FIRST VOQLUMEs 


